1, plunge in the fountain-: 
cleanacu the soul; 
and jiear, 
are. flowing hen>; 
hou art mode whole! 



ST LOVE. 

T.B.B. 139. 

sweet thou art, 
my willing hem-: 
th067 
fcie to pl'ove 

sdeemins love. 



shod abroad 
at love of God, 
: of mine! 
descend, and rest. 
In my breast, 
jlvlne! 

ibellioug will! 
nd ready atlll, 
is nigh. 

my heart remove. 

oil, give me lo.p 

dl. ! 

rHE UTTERMOST, 

B. B. 133. 
Islt Ca.lv ry, 
eemer died; 
Che fountain, 
full, 'tis wide. 

to sever 
lives complete: 
sps for ever 
His feet. 



•st He saves. 

and Hlg love receive? 
»^t He saves. 

ully, 

lour's will; 
te me holy, 

believing, 



ce through tru.ving. 
lthln; 
stlmj, 

triumphs win. 
I'enly meiLsure. 
Id runn'ng o'er: 
(ss treasure, 
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THE WAR CRTs 



A PASSIOW FOB SOULS. 

Oti, fur u piisuloiiiile pa-Nion tor sou. 3! 

Oh, for it pity that yearns! 
Oil, for the love that loves unto deillh! 

Oh, for The tire that burns! 
Oh, for the pure prayer-power that prevails, 

That pours Itself out for the lost; 
Victorious prayer 'In the Conqueror's name, 

Oli, JTui- a .Pentecost! 

Infinite Saviour In mighty compassion, 

Take Thy poor child to-nleht; 
That witloh she hath not, in tenderness give her, 

Teach her to pray and to flight. 
Coat w Hit It may of aelt-cruclflxlon, 

So that Thy will he done; 
Cost what It may of a loneliness after. 

■So only Biiuls tie won! 

And now In tine hush ot this solemn hour, 

I would lie at Thy .feet, o Christ; 
Whilst Thou, all majestic In love and po-ivev, 

Dost keep Thy child a tryate. 
Thyself, unveiled, in Thy beauty fair, 

'Would dazzle thcae earth ilium eyes; 
But, oh, one day I shall see Thee there, 

In the glory of a surprise! 

Thou art speaking now — dost Thou give to me 

A oholce aa In olden time? 
Dear Lord, wilt Thou put the tnd of the rope. 

That pulleth God's prayer-bell chime, 
'In my little hand. Thine unfolding, so 

That nothing may he o! mc? 
When It sounded above, our Father w.ll know 

'TIb rung, O beloved, by Th£i! 

— From The Victory. 

s>-<s«S>_ 

Volunteers Wsiited. 

It is one thing to volunteer lor a desperate 
undertaking on ithe field of battle, when the 
colors are flying, 'the drums beating, and 
there is a -chance of promotion and the Vic- 
toria Cress fui the survivor; but it is quite 
another thing to step quietly out from the 
crowd around a dismal pilumomth from which 
the smoke is sullenly rolling and offer to join 
a rescue party for the depths below. 

" Are there any volunteers r" shouts the 
manager ; and, as one man afttr another 
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yyy bh^iis iyun ure., 

presses forward, women break iruo fervent 
prayer, and the children cling in affright to 
the bread-winners, who kiss ithein and put 
tlum gently aside that they may do their duty 
by their comrades three hundred feet down 
in the wretched galleries fu 1 of poisoned air. 

" I know the pit," shout one man as he 
strides forward, lit is an incentive to him to 
face the danger because he knows it well. 

Soon there is a second ex] 'osion; and trem- 
bling lips whisper the new; that all the vol 
unteers are 'doomed. Ye: other rescuers 
venture below, and one — c nly one — of the 
galLnt band who voltnitci; cd tomes up in 
their. care, to live to be a winner of thousands 
of souls. 

Volunteers are wanted to Jay for the try- 
ing, desperate work of seeking souls deep 
down in the pit of sin. You know the pit? 
All the more reason you should venture down 
to rescue others. Your abilities are small? 
Yes, but you 'may win sofne soul who will 
become a wonderful power for God — through 
your small effort. 

Saw Her Only Son. 

" I want you ito take up the cross where f 
laid it down," wrote a mother to her only son 
in the Training Home. Many years ago she 
had been an officer in the Army, but had' left 
Rnd become a backslider. 

A year or two ago the General was at B — , 
and among the converts at his meetings was 
this mother and her husband. God did a 
definite work in their hearts. They desired 
to see their son converted, and earnest pravers 
ascended to Gorl arid inducements were made 
to get the boy to the meetings. 

Their efforts were rewarded, and before 
long their son sought salvation. Some time 
afterwards he felt that God wanted him to 
become an officer, and having been a Corps- 
Cadet for a time, he was aocepbed. Then 
came the day when his mother had the joy 
of sending him off to take up the work she 
had laid Juwii. ^ 



How I Hacls a Friend. 

A Lesson to Officers and House-Keepers in 
General. 

" One day a lady called," said it he Captain, 
who was relating some of his experiences in 
the field, "just as I was house-cleaning. 

" My Lieutenant was a boy who 'Could not 
see the need of it, but 1 felt it should be done, 
and set him a good example. He fell in with 
me and worked weii. I had on a pair of over- 
alls, which 1 always wore in my quarters when 
doing dirty work, and I was just giving the 
Lieutenant some pointers on how to clean the 
stove. It was a warm task, just about fin- 
ished, and 1 had unintentionally wiped my 
forehead with my blackened liands, which 
made me appear in war paint like a Sioux In- 
dian, 

"At this point a lady called at the rooms. 
I opened the door, not prepared to receive 

' ' Is this the house where the officers of 
the Salvation Army live?' inquired the visitor. 
1 Yes, ma'am.' 

" ' Can I speak to the Captain?' 

" ' You are speaking to him now, ma'am,' I 
replied, and 1 noticed just the shadow of a 
flush of surprise and humor as she looked 
upon my garb and blackened face. 

" * Come in,' I said, ' and have a seat. You 
must excuse our rooms not being in present- 
able condition, but we are house-cleaning, as 
yon will see.* 

" ' Oh, this is interesting. Do you do your 
own house-cleaning?' 

" " Yes, I was just cleaning the stove when 
you knocked at the door.' 

" ' Oh, do let me see your stove. I am so 
glad I came just at this time. 1 always want- 
ed to- so*-- ho™ j"--ii men-umcers managed. Ah, 
this is your blackening? Why, l'wish I had 
a girl trained by you to blacken stoves and 
c! an the house. This is quite a lesson.' 

" It turned out after a while that 'the lady 
was one of some social standing in town, and 
having a conviction that the Salvation Army 
could do anything desired of it, wanted me to 



a servant girl, if possible a -Salvation-i' 
1st. 

" Everything about the quarters iiUerostetl 
her, and I had an opportunity of explaining ■; 
the work to her. 

" ' Do you cook ?' she enquired. 

" ' Yes. we do — when we have anything to 
cook,' I answered, for at that time most of. 
our meals required no cooking. 

" This lady was our best supporter after- 
wards, and supplied us regularly with much 
wholesome and good food. 

" I think it is very important that our offi- 
cers' quarters, whether kept by men or wo- ; 
men, should be kept scrupulously clean, and 
be in harmony with our profession and teach- 
ing, an example to our converts arid soldiers, 
and beyond reproach of friend or enemy." 

To this we say "Amen." — Sourdough. 

Haunted irce. 

When Jim was but fourteen years oi age, 
his motive r told him that some clay he would 
be a missionary. Yet when God called him 
for the work five years ago she, with other 
relatives, refused to give her consent. 

Jim, although he felt ithe call was a very 
definite one, gave in to his friends' wishes, 
and, as a consequence, became a miserable 
backslider. 

During the three years he was awav irom 
God his rejected call was ever before him. It 
haunted him everywhere he went.. Finally ha 
came back to God, and sealed a vow to follow 
Him at all costs. 

The mother, too, had been taught a lesson, 
and was truly sorry for having withheld her 
cunsent. She now willingly gave her bov up, 
and with a deep peace in his soul, Jim shcrtly 
afterwards marched through the portals ot 
the Salvation College. 

g£ a wUwIfftf fliu MfRttEil I 

THE STANDARD. 

" One might know the plan of salvation, 
and might even be able to explain the way 
to others ; but to be a Christian one must be 
a servant of the living God." — The General. . 




Group of Andomaul Soldiers, 



A gro".p of Andemuul goldlera. who for over ten 
years have been bravely lighting alone. And Al- 
though their circumstanced have 'heart moni uLntresii- 
ln£ und discouraging, yet they have ulood Arm and 
true to God and the Army through It all. 

To (he rlffht of the Kroup ar» William Ilc.'ilmiii 
uiid bin wire, the native missionaries, who were serR 
to assist Andemau] for a while lant winter. The/ 



opened a dny school for the children, to;iinK fulih- 
fully, and the L.ord owned ar.d blessed their hiiior*. 
■Our brave romretdea in this little forest town inn'o 
i'ueen praying for years that an officer he een-t to In l|> 
them. May God Bpeeallv rnulte bnre H!? n*!s^ty nrm 
ana .oless them. Dear Comrades, tiease pray f' 1 !" 
AtKlenmuU— Capl. M. E, Fleming. 
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In Sacred Mecca. 



and the real pilgrim is bound in return to hand 
li 111 lhe certificate, — Christian Herald. 



r tol 




Laws, strictly enforced by the Turkish au- 
thorities, have for long years excluded' non- 
Mahnmmedans from their sacred places, and 
dl kinds of untrustworthy stories were cir- 
culated about Mecca and its pilgrims. Re- 
cently, however, several Christian travelers, 
at the risk of their lives, joined in the pilgrim- 
age, and from them wo now know exacily 
what takes place. It appears that Lhe pi!- 
g imageito Mecca, the birthplace of the pro- 
fit, is incumbent upon every Moslem, whu is 
not incapacitated by poverty or sickness. 
Many of them extend their journey to Medina, 
two hundred and fifty miles further, where 
Mohammed is said rto be buried, but the 
majority are content 
with the pilgrimage to 
Mecca, which they be- 
lievi; ensures their cn- 
tr. nee 1o the Moslem 
he.'.ven when th^y d.e. 
The number 01 pil- 
g.invs almost passes 
belief. In IcVjj, ;i count 
was made, and was 
found to be 02,625. 
They come f.oiii all 
qu: rt;rs, and represent 
a population of 176,- 
OOO.OOO. 

Mecca is situated in 
a hot, sandy valley of 
Arabia, and is a most 
filthy, unhealthy place. 
Its s:.cred mosque is 
the prayer centre of the 
Mohammedan world. 
It contains the famous 
Kaaba, which in its 
turn contains the sac- 
red black stone, prob- 
ably an aevo.ite, and' 
the w-d of Zcnizem, 
winch "3 a well of med- 
icinal water. Tne pil- 
grims, on th-ir arrival 
a.t Jiddf-li, ihc nearest 
seaport, 'have to under- 
go quarantine for sev- 
eral days. On ap- 
proaching JJecca, they 
must taKe ort their 
clothes, a n d dies s 
themselves in the garb 
of a Ha ice, which con- 
sists oi two long strips 
o., white Cio.h, one of 
which is w< rn a. omul 
the luins tn i the oth-V 
over it h e shoulders. 
Sandals may be worn, 
but the head must be 
uncovered. On enter- 
ing the mosque they 
kiss the sacred stone, 
and run around it seven 
times. The y then 
drink of water from 
the well of Zemzem, 
and kiss the : stone 
again. Then follows 
the running between 
the mountains of Suta. Tho Pilar 

and 1 Merwa. These are: 

on opposite sides of the valley, and must be 
ascended seven times, the pilgrim reciting 
specific, passages from the Koran at certain 
stages. The pilgrimage continues seven days, 
each of which has its prescribed duties. Some 
Moslem? remain fourteen days in order to 
acquire extra merit. The seventh is the great 
day of the pilgrimage. On that day a sacufice 
is offered by the pilgrim. It may be a sheep, 
a fjoat a cow, or a camel, according to his 
uuans.' At the conclusion of the ceremonies 
he is entitled to a certificate, which is issued 
by the high authorities, and which he care- 
fully preserves to the cud of his life. In some 
cases however, a wealthy Moslem who has 
neglected the privilege, -and falls ill or be- 
comes too old to perform it, hires a man to 
go in his place. He pays all the expenses, 



me rtijnms »a£ffu6§. 

What does it mean? 

That devotion, intensity, absorbing, yet 
strange, enthusiasm — the frenzied, agonized 
abandon of posture, and then the utter pros- 
tration and collapse of the man, whose su- 
i.rcme ambi'ion has been satisfied this day, 
and of whose devout indention none of us can 
question — what does it all mean, we repeat? 

Men call it fanaticism, but methinks the 
spiritually-minded Salvationist will look deep- 
er for a reason, 




Sacrifice at 



oca — No 



. Surely this is no superficial formula of 
empty ceremony — a duty that must be per- 
formed. 

Nay; these pilgrims set out, it is true, with 
the binding Jife-obligation which their Mo- 
hammedan creed has taught them. " See 
M^ccs and die," has heen drilled into them 
from, infancy. Here is the shrine of their 
prophet; he:e must they pay their vows, and 
say their prayers, Here was he born, here he 
lived, and labored. Alas for them that their 
faith, should l>e pinned to faulty humanitv! 
Only Christ, the Son of God, was perfect man 
and God at one and the- same time. Son of 
man, and Son of God. 

Nevertheless we doubt not these poor pil- 
grims believe themselves to be guided aright, 
and in their blind "zeal without knowledge" 



should appeal to our earnest sympathies _!1 
the more loudly. 

WhVn, after their long pilgrimage, ihey 
reach Mecca and have gazed upon Kaaba 
(..hat is the mosque which encloses the vhrine 
of Mohamed, etc.), many of them, in the 
excitement of long-pent-up anticipations 
realized at last, are carried away with a re- 
lentless zeal and enterprise, and declare that 
having seen it, they value sight no longer. 
desi e to gaze upon naught tMsc, but rather 
lot the sacred vision be the last of earth's 
trcrstnes stereotyped on memory for ever, by 
subsequent blindness all their days. 

In this they are encouraged by the religious 
officials who tven prepare and oroduce 
upon the spot a laige brick, heated to white 
h.at, nt which they gaze at short distance 
tr't.l their eyes are scared, and they are led 
,i\v.y to return to thei,- 
bonus with sight for 
ever gone, blinded [o r 
life. 

Poo. illusion. d souls! 
Who can describe the 
depths of darkness in 
which ihey live and 
die? 

That they are biindly 
satisfied therein does 
not m^ke it less real 
o les; terrible. 

Who is responsible - ' 
Hid not the Master 
say : " Go ye into all 
the world, and preach 
the Gospel to every 
creature"? He did, 
most assuredly. Yet 
■many whom He bid gj 
hiVe idly remained at 
home, o r contented 
themselves with peek- 
ing to find an easier 
work, making believe 
they are still whcie lie 
would h;ve them be. 

Su ely the sacrifice of 
th se poor, deluded pil- 
grims shames us, bro- 
thers and sisters. 

1 hey have at least 
beLii fai hful to their 
ideal of consecration. 

'1 hey have accepted 
the suffering, chal- 
lenged the loss by be- 
lie, thai it was gain, 
havj g.ven their best 
and all, and now what 
r. mains? 

No sJi'-destruction 
does our Master ask for 
or claim at our hands. 

His love is intense. 
He wants us to enjoy 
His service, and that 
His will should become 
on. daily deligh. — our 
meal and our drink. 

l.ul He asks our all 
never theless — our- 
selves, as living sacri- 
fices — thait He may 
give us back to the 
gdt. poor, dying worid as 

aouf - winners, making 
known His great, supreme sacrifice for lost 
human iLy. 

— ■ & ■ c ■ ? ■ 

FACTS CONCERNING THE BRITISH 
AND FOREIGN BIBLE SOCIETY. 

Since the formation -of the society it has 
i-sucd 48 millions of Bibles, 74 million eopies 
of the New Testament, 59 million portions of 
the Scriptures, or altogether over 180 millions 
of copies, ;. nd has expended a Slim of some- 
thing like £14,000,000. 

Laid end to end the volumes would girdle 
the earth. 

The Bible has been printed in 97 languages, 
besides as many dialects, etc. 

There are still 450,000,000 who have not 
yet the Scriptures. 
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(To our frontispiece.) 



In an extraordinary measure, which we do 
not ourselves fully realize, which a few years 
ago no one dreamt to be possible, God has 
set, before us an open door for the extension 
of the Redeemer's Kingdom upon the earth. 

Let me show thisl In the world at large, 
it is estimated that in our meetings we come 
into actual speaking contact with no less than 
8,000,000 persons. Then by our press we 
reach at least another 6,000,000, That makes 
something like a total of 14,000,000 of souls 
brought within the sphere of our influence; 
influenced in a greater or less degree every 
seven days of our lives. 

What an open door is here ! What a 
chance to plan, and preach, and pray, and 
exhort, and threaten, and love, and weep, and 
pour out the fiery yearnings Of burning h.iarts. 

But in those countries where we reach this 
mass of people there is a population of 600,- 
000,000 whom we cannot be said to reach, 
and yet who are all more or less accessible. 
There thty are, in their mighty cities, teem- 
ing harbors, and crowded parts; in the great 
manufacturing centres ; and the vast agri- 
cultural regions. In itens pf thousands of 
villages, in the scattered populations o: hills 
and valleys of new countries, and new dis- 
tricts of old countries. There they are. Mil- 
lions on the ships, .millions in the armies and 
navies, millions in prisons, poor-houses, hos- 
pitals. There is our constituency. To them 
God has given us an entrance. 

And in the countries in which we are 110.L 
as yet at work there are 850,000,000 more. 

W'liii .-,'nHti ~ay they are any the less ours 
than those we do reach? Who shall say that 
they are any the less within the compass of 
the all-embracing love of Christ than those 
with whom we are ready to work? . . . 

The Open Am 

Then there is a door in the open air, with 
the man in the street. 

This opportunity is being afresh forced 
upon our attention just now. This door, with 
which ivc have done so much in the past, 
stands tc-day as wide open, or wider, than 
ever. ' Testimony to this effect comes from 
every country where we have liberty, and 
from countries where that liberty is denied. 
The peo^e listen. The band used to be the 
charm, the singing used to be the spel!, the 
procession used to be the attraction. Now 
it is the talking. Men and women are wanted 
who can and will say something. When 
something is said something satisfactory fol- 
lows. In the open-air we have a mighty door 
standing wide open. lit is no exaggeration to 
say the world waits to hear us. 
The Outcast Classes. 

Now I come to remind you of the remark- 
ably open door which God has set before the 
Army with the outcast classes. 

In the whole h is Lory of mankind there has 
probably never been any opportunity for 
helping this section of Lhe community coual 
to that which is before us to-day. 

And, moreover, there has probably never 
been anything equal to the kindly feeling 
entertained toward us in consequence of our 
success in dealing with .them. This feeling 
is not limited to the religious part of the 
community, although there it is very stronij. 
Neither is it limited to the mere secular and 
commercial classes, although I should think 
it is probable that there are few civilized 
countries in which the ordinary man in the 
street has not some sort of an idea thait the 
Salvation Army has got a way, a very won- 
derful way, of dealing with the vicious and 
tile outcast. But the sentiment has roused 
up the Governments of the world, who, as 
you know, already help us with money. . . 
Th« Dnm!r° 
But let me turn to the practical aspect of 



this open door, commencing with our oppor- 
tunities with the drunkard. 

Look at the feeling growing up in the 
minds of the drunkards themselves all over 
the world; that when every other light is 
extinguished^ and every other star is gone 
down, this one gleam shines steadily and 
clearly out in the darkened sky: " If I could 
only get to the Salvation Army, they will do 
something for me." . . . 

Now let me have a look ait the open door 
to the crimmalclasses arid To the' outcasts." 

If I turn to the outcast woman, what an 
open door is here! You know what a won- 
derful record we have had in the past in this 
direction. I am glad to be able to report that 
the work is doing better than ever. In every 
direction we are receiving invitations to open 
new Homes. ... 

The Heathen. 

Whatever barriers — political, social, or re- 
ligious—we may have to contend with in 
sohie departments of our missionary work, 
there are more opea doors before us amongst 
the heathen than we can possibly enter. 

Take India. You know something of the 
work there, and glorious work it is. Words 
fail to describe the .devotion and courage of 
the 1,600 officers and teachers toiling there. 
But what we are doing is only a drop in the 
ocean. What a call there is for us to do more ! 

In India there are, as you know, 300,000,000 
inhabitants, the. great bulk of whom reside 
in villages, and nearly • every one of these, 
villages arc open LO us. . , 

In nearly every village the door is orje'n 
for a day school, with its untold possibilities 
for. the growing generation. We have now 
about ten thousand children in the schools 
already established, wkh- from four, to five 
hundred teachers — all men. . , 

Then turn to the Bheels, a wild tribe. 
When the Army first opened 1 aniongst this 
race, which numbers half a million peopie, 
it Vas with the greatest difficiiltv we could 
get a hearing, even from half a dozen at a 
time. They were full of suspicion and fear, 
and ran away from our officers. However, 
we persevered^ and Colonel Mi ram writes of 
one of her recent visits as follows: 

" I had a meeting at one of the Bheel corps, 
Ukerdi, at which a, number of Patels and 
soldiers from other corps were present. . They 
came out some distance from their villages 
to meet us, and the joy of the simple Bheels 
to see me again was touching in the extreme. 
I was very pleased in the improvement and 
the praying of the. soldiers, and their beauti- 
ful, harmonious singing is very striking. In 
this respect, as they continue to learn more 
words and tunes-, they will be far superior 
to the Gujeratis." ... 

We might have the whole nation, if we 
went for it with courage, and means, and 
God. . . 

West Africa. 

1 now turn to the open door in West Africa. 
Now, please remember, 1 am only giving 
you instances which illustrate what I have 
said to you about the great open door that 
God has set before you. 

West Africa, which, remember, is not South 
Africa, has a population of 30,000,000, with- 
out the Congo. 

Ileie, since 1898, the people themselves 
have been continuously entreating ns to go.- 
South Africa. 

From West Africa I turn naturally to the 
work in South Africa. 

Some idea of the opportunity here may be 
seen from the following letter from Adjutant 
Soul. Speaking of his own corps, he says: 

" We now represent fifteen tribes on our 
Ciu ii jugt Koii,' naming them, " and il. you 
reckon the West African lad, who is a Fanti, 



and ourselves English (or used to be) you, 
have seventeen nationalities or tribes." 

Not so bad for one little corps. 

Then there is a sort of postscript; — "The 
other evening a poor drunken woman ant 
blessedly converted — dne of six who have 
lately knek at the drum-head in the open- 
air." 

But what are we among so many? Only 
units compared with the mighty throng of 
natives untouched. The need is appalling on 
the Dark Continent. . 

I might also speak of Centra! Africa, with . 
its millions of dark-skinned inhabitants living 
in superstition and idolatry, from whence we 
have had various requests to send officers. 
Who Will Go ? 

I cannot dwell on the other extraordinary 
chances which we have before us. 

There are 100,000' Red Indians in British 
Columbia. . . 300,000 Red Indians in the 
United 1 States Reservations. . ■. There are 
the East Indians, that is, the natives of India 
proper, in- the West Indies, quite distinct from 
the West Indians. Many of them are ir. the 
most unhappy position, . . 

Then there is Antiqua, another West In- 
dian Island, practically without religion. . . 
and Mauritius, in the Indian Ocean, five hun- 
dred miles from Madagascar, with its 3t?o,ooo 
people, two thirds of whom are Hindoo cooi- 
ics working in the sugar fields. A Navil and 
Military Leaguer goes fchere,ta!ccs a hall, holds 
meetings, and wins a number of converts. It 
is heart-breaking that we cannot send officers 
to take the work up. 

I have said nothing about the opening there 
is for us in Austria, with its more than 45,- 
000,000 people, . . and other great countries, 
teeming with vast populations, whose arms 
are stretching out 4o us for help, 

China, with its 380,000,000 of souls, and 
so far no organised operations. . , 

Then there is Mexico. , , Here is a country 
with nearly 14,000,000 inhabitants, and the 
offer of financial assistance made by one of 
our own people. 

Then think of Russia, with its 106,000,000 
of people — 130,000,000 including Siberia and 
Soleratios. . . 

From Burmah, a country upon which for 
' years we have been thinking of advancing, 
a oka has reached us. . .' Nearly 6,000,000 
souls sit there in spiritual darkness. 

From Chili we have received repeated ap- 
plications to send officers, One gentleman 
(the Vice^Consul) offered to build us a hall 
and officers' quarters in one of tile leading 
cities. His entreaties were seconded by those 
of a woman soldier resident in the place, who 
was converted under the .General forty-five 
years ago. 

What shall we do with this open door to 
these dark, sorrowful, sinful multitudes? 

What arc the heathen? I sometime? feel 
and fear when I talk about them that some of 
my comrades regard them very much as they 
would regard trees in a forest, or cabbages 
in a vast prairie, or, at the -best, as a race of 
monkeys of a little superior order to the ordin- 
ary run of creatures of that tribe. But has 
not the day come for us Salvationists to leave 
all these proud notions of superiority behind 
us? 

Don't we boast sometimes of having done 
so, and quote Paul when he says, "Where- 
fore henceforth knew we! no man after the 
flesh"? 

Let me give you an extract from a book 011 
Japan. The hook was not writt-en bv a Sal- 
vationist, or by a man professing any religion 
at all, but by a casual traveler who goes forth 
to study the world. Here is his description 
of what took place at: the public execution 
which he witnessed of a man who had mur- 
dered a police officer: 

"I expected to tiear and see on^rer; I ever fenrcd 
possibilities of violence. The murdered officer had 
been much liked; hla relatlveis would certainly be 
anions the spectators; and a. Kuir.amoto crowi 1» 
not very sentlc. I also thouglvt to find many police 
011 duLy. Ky anticipations pi-oved mistaken. The 
train halted In the usual scene of hurry and nolBe, 
scurry and clatter of nasaenfferB, the screaming of 
u u .. n wiijiuii!,- w cell Japanese rtownpapere nnu 
Kumamoto lemonade. Outside -the barrier we willed 
(or nearly Ave minutes. Than, pushed through the 
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wicket by a police sergeant, -the prisoner nippearprt: 
a large, wild-looking mam, with head bowed down, 
and turns fastened behind his hack. Prisoner and 
guard both halted in front of the wicket, ani the 
people .pressed forward -to see, but In silence, 

"Then tho. officer called out: 

"•Susihara Ban! Suglhara o-Klbl! Is she pres- 
ent?* - 

"A ellffbjt, small woman, standing near me with 
a child on ■her back, answered: 'Hal!' and advanced 
through the press. This was the widow of the mur- 
dered man. The ohlld she carried was his son. 

"At a "wave of the officer's hand the crowd fell 
baok, so as to leave a ale&r space about the prisoner 
and Us escort. In that space .the woman with the 
child stood facing the murderer. The hush was of 
death. 

"N«t to the woman at all, but to the child only, 
did the Officer then spealc. He spoke low, but so 
clearly that I could catch every syllable: 

"'Little one, this Is the man who killed your 
father four years ago. Tou had not yet been born; 
you were In your mother's womb. That you' have no 
father to love you now lb the doing of ihls man. Look 
at him.' (Here the officer, putting hie hand to the 
prisoner's chin, sternly forced him to raise his eyes.) 
'Jjook well at him, little boy: Do not be afraid. It 
Is painful, hut It Is your duty. Look at him!" 

"Over the mother's shoulder the boy sazed with 
eyes -widely open, as In fear. Then he began to sob; 
then, teara came; but, steadily and obediently, he 
still looked — looked — looked— straight Into the rrlng- 

"The crowd seemed to have stopped breathing. 
I saw the prisoner's features distort; I saw him 
suddenly dash himself down upon his knees, despite 
■his fetters, and beat his face Into the dust, crying out 
the <whlle Jn a passion of hoarse remorse that made 
one's heart shake: 

""Pardon, pardon, pardon me, little one! Thai 1 
did; not tor hate was it done; hut In mad fi-ar, 
only In my desire to escape. Very, very wicked I 
have been; great, unspeakable wrong have I done 
you! But now for my sin 1 go to die. I wish to 
die. d am glad to die. Therefore, oh, little one, be 
pitiful — forgive me!' 

"The child still cried silently. The officer raised 
tbe shaking criminal; the dumb crowd partei left 
and rleht to let them by. Then, quite suddenly, the 
whole multitude began to sob. And as the bronzed 
guardian passed, 1 saw what 1 had never seen before 
— what few men. ever see. what I sh.il! prob- 
ably n«v*r ae» again — the tears of a Japanese police- 
man." 1 

Here are men and women worthy of our 
toil and sacrifices. Men and women with 
hearts and griefs, with sin and guilt, with 
remorse and anguish, with misery for the 
present life and torturing fears of the life to 
come. I' 

The Saviour came down from His inter- 
cessory throne pointing to the ooen doors. 

Whom shall I send'? Who will go for Me? 
I will, Lord. 



INTERNATIONAL CHANGES. 

Lieut.-Colonel Minnie Reid, who has re- 
cently farewelled from Italy, is appointed to 
succeed lieut.-Colonel Hoggard as Provincial 
Commander in Ireland. The Colonel's ex- 
perience during the last twelve years on the 
continent will, we are sure, prove of invalu- 
able serviee in dealing with the problems 
which will eonfront her in her new appoint- 
ment. The nomination of a woman as a 
Provincial Commander in the British Field 
is in itself an interesting development. 

Lieut.-Colonel Gilmour has received orders 
to farewell from New Zealand,, of which col- 
ony he has had charge as State Commander 
for several years. The Colonel is, we under- 
stand, going to England before proceeding 
to his new appointment. A Scotsman \.j 



WANTE D NOW — MEN ! 

AN APPEAL BY THE CHIEF OF THE STAFF. 



Comrades; — 

Our salvation is of God. It is the Divine 
remedy for the sickness of sin, and the only 
way to escape from the consequences of that 
dreadful .malady, either in time or in eternity. 

It offers a free balm which makes men at 
peace with their fellows, with their con- 
sciences, and with their God. It proclaims 
a Redeemer to the sinful, a Saviour to the 
oppressed and 1 outcast, and a deliverer to all 
them that are bound. 

In its message there is a present joy and 
a future hope that will never be ashamed. 
It opens the door of liberty to the guilty and 
gives the pledge of purity to all who are 
unclean. It promises reconciiation to rebels 
and an everlasting reward to those who ac- 
cept it. 

On the other hand, the world is without 
God. Whichever way we tarn our eyes we 
see a vast unrest, a widespread breaking away 
from the laws of God, a making mock of sin, 
a growing recklessness about eternity, a deep, 
dark blindness as to death and judgment. 

At home it is so. 

In the surrounding nations it is so. 

Amidst the vast heathen peoples it is so. 

Among the ricli, and the great, and the 
wise it is so. The world by wisdom knows 
not God. 

Among the poor, and the laboring, and the 
miserable it is so. God is not in all their 
thoughts. 

The Salvation Army is doing something 
to meet this mighty need, /and to .break in 
upon this awful neglect. The world, we say, 
shall her:r of our dying Saviour, and !carn 
something of His great salvation. God help- 
ing us, it shall. But we are hindered in this 
great and glorious heaven-sent mission. 

Great populations have never yet seen a 
Salvationist. Multitudes who might and 
would be saved at once are still in darkness 
and in danger. 

Whole sections of our own fellow-citizens 
of this great Empire entreat us to come 

birth, the Colonel is a colonial by training, 
and by Salvation Army experience. His first 
sight of the Army in the United Kingdom 
was at the International Congress last year. 

Brigadier Sydney Maidment, now in com- 
mand of our work in South America, is ap- 
pointed to succeed LJieutj.-'Colohel .Let as 
Chief Secretary in Norway. Few officers of 
the Brigadier's years have seen such varied 
service, England, Scotland, Denmark, Fin- 
land, Holland, South Africa, and South Amer- 
ica, each having in turn claimed him as ito 
own, and now he and Mrs". Maidment return 
to Scandinavia sure of a hearty welcome. 

■ Brigadier Bennett, at .present Divisional 
Officer in Texas,- United; States, succeeds 
Brigadier Maidment in South America. The 
Brigadier is not a stranger to his new field 
of service, 'having spent some years there in 



amongst them, but we cannot respond. 

Far-off countries, like China and Siam, peo- 
ples sitting in darkness, as in Chili and Peru, 
millions stil! unconverted in Central Africa 
and West Africa look for us and call to us 
to come, and still we cannot answer their 
great cry. 

The need is for 'more consecrated men and 
women, who will dare to leave all for Christ 
and cithers. We have some, thank God : we 
have some. But besides our fifteen thousand 
officers, we need fifteen thousand more. 

Will you be one? 

The Army will train you, and the Army- 
will guide and help you to the right field of 
labor. God 'will bless you, and give you. a 
never-dying reward. 

Will you dare all and risk it? 

You remember all that your Saviour risked 
for you. It was an example that you, should 
follow in His steps. 

You remember what they said of Him as 
He hung bleeding on ithe cruel tree: "He 
saved others." That was an example that 
you should follow in His steps. 

You remember among the last words He 
spoke on earth He said, " Go ye into a;I the 
world and preach the Gospel to every crea- 
ture." That was a eonimand which you ought 
to obey. 

Now is the time. 

Now is the best time. 

Now is the only. time. 

Look at Jesus Christ when you read this 
and think of His claim upon you. 

When He came staggering out of the Judg- 
ment Hall on that dreadful day of trial and 
death, and was too weak to carry the rugged 
cross, a stranger from Cvrene was chosen to 
help Him bear it. 

If you had been there would you have 
leaped to His dear side and gladly let '.hem 
lay the cruel burden upon your shoulders? I 
believe you would. I am sure you livould. 
VVill you not bear it to-day? 

W. BRAMWELL BOOTH. 



both Field and Staff work. Brigadier and 
Mrs. Bonnelt speak the language of the peo- 
ple, and are, we believe, likely to win their 
hearts, and to lead forward our trained band 
of offieers in those interesting and growing 
countries. 

"Speak, Lord, for Thy Servant 
heareth." _^ 

Settle it in your heart that it is the sum 
of all your business and blessedness to live to 
God. — John Wesley. 

Great opportunities seldom 'present them- 
selves, but every moment of every hour of thy 
conscious life is an opportunity to improve 
thyself, which for thee is Lhe best and most 
necessary thing. — Ruskin. 
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" Chrl.t, the Son of God, hath s.-nt me 
Through Lhe midnight lands; 
Mine the mighty ordination 
Ot Lhe Pierced Hands." 

In lhe muitum In Als era there Is one exhibit that 
neve.- fa.ls to Interest evsn the moat hardened cur- 
iosity hunter. 

It Is a plaster catt of a man. The features aro 
those of a mixed race, half Arab, half negro, anrt 
the shape of the skull tells people who are wise In 
character-study that when G:ronlJiio was ul.ve he 
was neither clever, nor bright, nor sood loolcins, 
nor anything else that goes to make up the soil of 
person that people naturally take to. But certain 
lines on the calm Irnpr aslon of his fice add to 
this, and tell us that Geronlmo was a man who 
endured. And they tell us correctly. Geronimo did 
endure — endured to the very end. 

The case containing his cast la now a sort of 
shrine to the different North African missionaries. 
Whatever their creed may be, here they can nil 
meet on one ground — as pompl' tely as we a!! aha!! 
have to before the Judgment Throne — and reaJ the 
lesson Geronlmo died to teach. "Love enduretli all 
things." And tlrcd-out people, people who have 
worked Ions with very little result, and people whose 
faith and endurance have nearly run out, renew their 
courage an they look at his steadfast features, and 
think of his life— the life that he wanted to do so 
much with — thwarted at every turn, ending In fail- 
ure, and thnn the three lor.s centuries during which 
he was utterly forgotten, till GoJ brouffht him forth 
as a call-to-arms to Uie Christians of the nineteenth 
century. And they turn slowly to life again, having 
learned a little more of the "might that lies In a 
fall self-saerlnce. 

Geronlmo's story begins when he was a little dusky 
scrap of four years old. 

Spain at this time (In the sixteenth century) was 
doing her best to take possisslon of North Africa. 

Tn th" flnnii r>"!f of th» sixteen th century, the Span- 
ish soldiers who occupied the fort at Oran made a 

took sevi-ral Arao prisoners, and all the money snd 
Jewels and other booty they could find. These pri- 
soners, as was the evi-stom. *vt*re sold, and the muney 
divided anions the soldiers. Atr.ting the lot n'o« poor 
Geronlmo, 

He was to tiny and so scared — Just like a little 
kitten that had lost Its home — that the Spanish on- 
looki rs felt something like compassion stirring at 
their hearts, even though he i as only an Arao child, 
and worth as much In their eyes as a big brown 
monkey. .Tust as the sale of the Arabs began, who 
should come along but a m in name-rl John Cars. 
Thin man heid an important post In the Christian 
Church, and his heart was nv vrd with genuine pity 
as he looked at the poor, trerr, tllng, half-naked bahy 
standing there awaiting his f:;te. 

John Catr was a fi-oofl man. Tn the midst of that 
dark age, when the beautlfu: pitiful. inereiCul re- 
ligion of Jesus Christ almost e med a thing of the 
pa;t, he was one of the few that kept it fresl. in his 
heart. He saw In little Geron'mo one of the "little 
ones" of whom Christ had b ?n wont to sprak so 
tenderly, and Kis royal command sounded In John 
Cars' heart: 

" Suffer the little children, and forbid them not, 
for of such is the Kingdom of Heaven," 

So John Cars went litsiit up to i>se soldiers and 
bought the child, and took lilm home with htm. 
Geronlmo spent four happy years wMh John, who 
loved him very much, and taught him about Jesus 
who died to :.avc him. Long before the four years 
were at an end Geronlmo had pilven his heart to 
God and become a Christian. 

When he was elg-ht the plague ihrnke Out In nr;in. 
Hundreds of people died of it, and thore who LOUld 
left the town. In the midst of all lhe excitement 
many of tilt Arab prisoners con.nved to make their 
escape. Some of these rr.mtiers stole Ge. Ojiima. 
and carried him back again to his liome. He was 
only eight years old, neverthe es a real work had 
been done In his little henrl,, and though hs had to 
live In the midst of heathen, he never waver. d >n 
his loyalty to Jesus Christ. 

We do not read very much of h a boyhood da's. 
I should ttrlnl: he was a very ordinary little hoy, but 
we are told that Just as soon as he grew up ho 
escaped from home, and went straight back to Oran, 
where John Cars was still living, and told him that 
his heart was cl!!l the same fixed on Jcrj-, an-3 
that of all things he desired to he a Christian. 

What happtned during the next f w years \i n^t 
altogether cerinln. Some cay he Joined a S;ian:s:7 
regiment, others say that his one des re was to go 
back to hts pioule as a missionary, ana that when 
he was on his way baolc he »i:: t k n p. Isoner and 
brought to Algiers. Algers at l-hlsi time was unJer 
the governrm nt of a man culled Ail EI E adj, who wa3 
called the Dey. Th's man had niica been a Christian, 
but he bad backslidden, and hat a Christ ana now 
with a perfect hatred. Two out of every ten pi'ison- 
nio lital nne impLured uelongen to lilm Dy law, and 
out of the lot that were taken with Geronlmo, All 
phoso him as part of his shore, So Geronlnw was 



a slave again; hut without a murmur he march _d 
off to the Dey's task-house and took his place w.th 
tne ether slaves. 

* Thcui. slaves wcr^. of caar3e, llahommedans, and 
It was not long before they found out that G-eron.im 
was a Chrbtan. The Dey was told, and from that 
moment he set himstlf to turn Gerun'mi from his 
faith. He was threatened and runlshcd, then coax d 
and treated with every kindness. 

The Dey was furious. His patient, steadfast, meek 
slave was a living, daily r'proach to him. There 
were other Christians among the slaves, but All 
cared nothing about them; they did not stir lilm the 
way his own countryman did. 

At vhat time the slaves were busy building a large 
fort outside the town. The Dey took a great Interest 
In this, and superintended the work himself. 21 was 
built of huge hlockg of material pise. Plae Is inadj 
of stones, mortar and earth, which is mixed In 
certain proportions, trodden down and rammed hard 
Into large moulds between five and six feet long, 
and then left to dry In the Run. When thoroushly 
baked and turned out It la as hard aa stone. 

One day, as All watched the sIuvps trampling 
down the pise and kneading It with their heavy 
hammers, a cruel, duvIUsh Idea took possession of 
him. He called the foreman of the masons, and 
said, pointing to an empty mould; 

" Michael, leave that box empty till to-morrow. 
1 will tast>e the blood of that dog Geronlmo, who 
refuses to turn from his religion, and make a block 
of pise of him." 

With this All turned and left. Poor Mlohael went 
back io his work atupified with grief. He was a 
Frenchman from Navarre, and a Christian; he also 
loved Geronimo very dearly. With a heavy heart he 
finished his day's work, and as soon as ft was over 
and the slaves returned to the-lr quarters 'he soug-ht 
out Geronlmo, and with tears told him what AH had 
said. 

Geronlmo listened to him as calmly as though he 
were telling him what was the next piece of work he 
wanted done, and smiled and said: 

"Blessed be God for aJ! things! — !<:L LiiL-ni not 
think they will terrify me by the thought ot the ter- 

Michaeis heart was filled with Joy at these words, 
and he determined not to weaken his friend with 
h\r- r,orro'.v ( ht:t to strengthen him with his prayerj. 
So all through the night- they prayed together and 
talkfd about God, and Geronlmo gave thanks that 
he was counted worthy to be a martyr. 

Next morning early four soldiers appeared and 
called loudly for Geronlmo. He was still praying, 
but ran and Joined them at once. 

"Well, dag — traitor!" they greettd him, " why 
dost thou persist In refusing to become a Mussul- 
man?" 

Geronimo made no answer, but walked quietly 
towards the fort. All was waiting there, with a 
great crowd of Turks and Moors, a number of w-hom 
had once professed Christ like himself. 

"Now then, dog!" roared Aii, "once again: Wilt 
thou not renounce the Christian religion?" 

" Not for aJl the world," said Geronlmo, simply, 
"Christian I am, and Christian I will remain!" 

" Sayest thou so?" fairly howled the Dey. "Well, 
In that box- I will have thee pounded and burled 
alive!" 

"Do thy will," answered Geronlmo, "I nm pre- 
nyl £d for all; but nothing In the world will Induce 



me to give up the faith of my tiord Jesus Canst" 

Then All ground his teeth in a, fury loo wild for 
words, and slgr d to his soldiers. They Immediately 
seized Geronlmo and bound 'him hand and foot, 
then, spreading a thick layer of pb? in tha bci, 
t..ey threw him on it, and beean to eo'.'^r hi—, oycj 
with more. Geronlmo neither struggled, nor cried, 
nor groan, a— he lay "lown un that fearful bed a, 
calmly aa though he was going to rest at nlsftt 
Closer and closer they pressed the thick mass upon 
him, and beat It down with their hammers, till »i 
last such a block of pise was formed as the world 
had never seen. It was built Into the fu rim cations 
with the other clocks, and not a mark was left, to 
show that It was the resting-place of all that was 
mortal of Geronlmo. The only notice that was taken 
of his martyrdom was an account written by Haedo, 
a h!steri2T. or ar,thor of t-'iiaL period. 
<£ <S> <5> 

one, reading up Algerian history, lit on Haedo's story 
of Geronlmo, and revived his memory. T*= flirt 
wa.s in ruins then, and a search was made for the 
block of pise In which he had been hurled, but aeareti 
as they might they could discover no tract of Gero- 
nlmo. At last it was given up In despair. 

One day a sort of bomb which lay near two or 
three blocks of , pise exploded by accident. Oae ot 
the blocks was split open, and there lay a perfect 
skeleton— perfect from hmd to the Itnei?--, It was 
Geronimo at last. 

The Impression of his face had been faithfully left 
In the pise — so faithful that its expressh.i. of resig- 
nation and endurance could be easily Lrace-j. A 
plaster cast was taken from the jilse :n once, and 
placed in the museum for everyone to sir. 

" It is impossible Io look upon this east," one 
who has seen It writes, "without an inrfeserlbaMe 
s nsatlon of awe! There are the features of the 
martyr — there 1^ the very expression h- 1 wnre while 
he was pounded to death — they are full of agony, 
and yet full of resignation. No sculp'.or could have 
produced such a countenance, no art could have 
depleted pain and faith. It is the living reality wliloJj 
Is now, after three hundred years, exposed to view." 
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iseiiag Part of the Career o! Adjutant Uoilaer, a Successful Social OfH 



Syllabus : Converted as a Lad— Called to be 
a Candidate— On the Vcnre of Accept- 
ance — Thwarting God — A Turn in Pros- 
perity's Road — The Down-Grade — An- 
other Chance — Redeeming the Past. 

The Army had just opened lire ;ul Watford, 
Ont., when the glorious summer weather was 
at its best. 

Amongst the inhabitants of that quiet little 
country settlement there came trooping up to 
the meetings fanners and iluiii- assistants 
from neighboring- outskirts, caught it; llic 
throes of novel enthusiasm. 

" Pleading Minnie " was the officer in 
charge, whose fame spread far and wide, and 
her influence, exerted in those early days, left 
its imprint on more lives than we can inten- 
tion in these columns, 

A good old Methodist family, living sum" 
three miles distant in their comfortable family 
homestead, soon ranked among the most not- 
able adherents. 

Mr. and Mrs, Coilier, senior, ever set before 
tbiir children the healthy example of trulv 
converted parentage and consistent Christ- 
ianity. 




Adjutant anil Mrs. Collier and family. 

There were five sons (the only girl bom to 
them licing tinimoned heavenward in in- 
fancy). 

One night ■ i mid-July the four eldest boys 
were taken h-Id of 'mightily by God's Spirit 
as tluy sat in [lie Army barraeks. 

The first lo yield was Thomas (now known 
and respected throughout our Canadian Ter- 
ritory as Brigadier Collier, D. O. of the New 
Ontario DivHon). and the last was Bert, the 
subject of lh. -■ sketch. 

He was jus: a sturdy school lad of fourteen 
years. His loihei's frequent earnest talks 
with him ab' -lit God and religion had made 
their mark, but now he definitely settled the 
matter, kneeling alongside his three elder 
brothers, and surrendered to God, claiming 
Jesus Christ as his personal Saviour, So 
desirous were both parents for their child- 
ren's spiritual welfare than, though farming 
was at its height, they made if easy tor their 
sons to attend the meetings whenever pos- 

siblc - , ,,-.-,- 

Other relatives in aimlOi-r pan. ut i^ar.Juj 

had already come in touch wiMi the Army 

and benefitted thereby. So the reputation of 

its salutary inflcu-r.ee had reached the Collier 

farmstead ere the Army s arrival; nor was i. 

lontr afterwards that both parents threw in 

theb loi .„,.;.-.:>■ v--;;h the ^ivmiomsts. 

When the bovs marched home attc. 
the m-TtbiP- on llie night of their conversion, 
they at once announced the news, and next 
morning all of thorn took part in 

The Hallowed Family Altar 
-„ .i,„ w ,„-| f ,,f the day started. 
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A couple of y^ars passed by, and Bert, ex- 
changed farming for apprenticeship to the 
shoe trade, although remaining in the same 
village, and, therefore, able to maintain his 
; soldierhood at the corps, 

A hig bass and kettle drum were enlisted, 
played respectively by the elder brother and 
Bert. Those were happy days of whole-heart- 
ed service, and as boyhood merged into the 
stronger, more pronounced, views of young 
manhood, the conviction grew upon him thai 
God meant him to be a Salvation Army officer. 

'' The last year ef my apprenticeship was 
already advanced," he says, '' and I had to 
settle one way or the other what path I would 
follow. Already 1 was satisfied in my own 
heart that I ought to become an officer, but. 
on a very fine point the crisis turned. 

A Crucial Decision. 

" My employer was a good Christian man, 
and naturally I feit I owed it to him not to 
leave ere my time expired. I had now become 
efficient, and could have been of good service 
to him. Right there I began to question the 
wisdom of God in calling me from secular life 
to work in His vineyard, and with the query, 
doubt crept in. I argued it over and over 
again, and as faith weakened it becam- 
eomparatively easy to disobey. Captain 
(now Staff-Captain) Scarr had procured Can- 
didates' Forms for me. I filled them up and 
returned them to Headquarters. Nor was I 
conscious of any slackening of zeal in corps 

Salvationist long after this, yet in my heart 
a fierce controversy raged. 

" On my form I had requested six months' 
delay. When I mentioned to my employer 
the probability of my leaving him for officer- 
ship he naturally expressed the desire that I 
would first complete my time with him. 

'One Saturday afternoon — how well I recall 
it to-day — 1 definitely suttled that I would not 
go. Then and there the Holy Spriit was 
grieved. 

God's Plan was Frustrated. 

How little 1 dreamed what momentous resul.s 
in my life hung upon that disastrous decis- 
iou." 

Very shortly afterwards Bert found himself 
restless and dissatisfied. Although there was 
no occasion for leaving, he found he could no 
longer settle down in his native town. He 
started for the great Northwest, to try his 
fortunes there, but six or seven months found 
him returning eastward, and seeking to rein- 
state himself with his former master. But he 
was no better contented than before, grad- 
ually he was iosing ground. The oid founda- 
tions of joy and satisfaction, built oji the faet 
of doing and being what God required of him, 
had crumhkid away. Change after change, 
was tried in vain. Finally, however, a tide 
of prosperity seamed to return for awhile, 
when he secured a settled position tinder 
G.T.R. auspices. 

Here he abandoned all religious profession. 
No! that he went deeply into outward sin. 
Far too much respect for himself remained 
to allow of ithat. In fact, he even prided in 
his ability to restrain himself, and was com- 
plimented by his fellow-emplovees on his out- 
wardly steadfast conduct, whilst manv had lost 
the power of self-control. Nevertheless the 
chain of insidious evil habits was tightening, 
and Bert almost bewailed his lost estate, when 
now and then conscience compelled him to 
contrast the past with the present. 

Those were not pleasureable reflections, 
however, and were, therefore, promptly ban- 
ished by other diversions. The theatre, gay 
company, amusements, a drink here and there, 
and so on for the space of two years allured 
him. 

" During that time," he says, '' I strove to 
foigct G^d — that is, I pat Him out cf my «->n- 
sider&tioiis altogether. I did not actually be- 
come ft drunkard, although I often went to 



bed under the influence of liciuor, but ! was 
fast drifting that way. 

" Prom en on came to me in the line of my 
employment. I £Ot on well and rose to the 
management of a responsible place. On Sun- 
days I went to church for appearance sake — 
I thought iit' position demanded it of me. 1 

linarrlcrt ar an h<Ve], and >vas an inveterate 

cigar-smoker. In fact, T really loved the 
weed ,and its fascination over me was con- 
tinuous. v 

"One Sunday the minister gave a sermon 
which made a mark on me. He spoke of the 
striking -difference in people's lives who let 
God control them. 

God Called a Halt 
in, my life right there. It all dawned upon 
me. I had not allowed God to control my 
life, and now He was speaking to my heart. 

" The minister continued his sermon, but 
my mind was .engrossed — seized in a real con- 
hoversy. 

" Just as clearly as though it had been an 
audible voice, God spoke to me. He said : 

" ' If you are willing, even now it is not too 
late.' 

" But the vision of an officers' life, with lb.- 

sacrifice, toil, hardship, and all else involved 

rose befo:e me, and I deliberately answered: 

" ' No ; I won't give up something for 110^ 

thing.' 

"The struggle was over. The minister 
preached on, but it had no more effect upon 
me. I had cast my lot and drawn my die. 

" Yet on another occasion did God's Spirit 
strive with me. 

" 1 was standing on the hotel steps smoking 
my cigar when suddenly an overpowering im- 
pulse- possessed my soul. I longed to be what 
God wanted of me, 1 went upstairs to my 
loom, and throwing myself upon my knees 
before Him, I prayed, beseeching Him to help 
me come to it some day. 

" God answered my prayer in an extra- 
ordinary manner. 

• " The following Saturday, while at my reg- 
ular employ, a circumstance happened which 
changed my whole career. A train for which 
1 was responsible came in behind time. I had 
charge of both the goods traffic and the yard, 
and one of my duties was to regulate the 
switch. 

" Just at that moment a mixed train was 
blowing its signal for entry inio tiui yard. A 
man whom 1 knew came up at the same lime 
with .a team of horses. I banded a companion 
the key of the switch. What be did I never 
quite understood, but a moment later the train 
rushed in, collided with cither cars, jumped 
the line, and 

Lay a Wreck Before My Eyes. 
Thank God, no one was hurt, although the 
damage done was great. 

" When the disaster was enquired into f 
was censured for having allowed another man 
to tamper with the switch for which I was 
responsible and was ' dismissed without .1 
character.' 

"As 1 stood there helplessly viewing the 
wreckage, and toreseeing my dismissal, a 
voice ssi'-l t" mf. ' Where is the something 
that you wouldn't give up for nothing:' and 
like a flash 1 knew that the prospects to 
which 1 had held tenaciously, God had 
reached down His hand and wrenched from 
my grasp. 

" Vet I did not seek Him even then. It 
took two more years ere I was willing to c;<.nc 
to the place of surrender and say, ' Yes, Lord.' 
During that time I did nothing that was any 
good. My brother offered me a position on 
his large farm, where I eould have had a 
comfortable home, but only one season did 
1 remain there. Then I tried an agency on 
the road, but the temptations were too strong 
for me. and 1 plunged deeper yet into sin 
At length 1 went back to .my old trade, and 
to the vei v spot where God first called me. 
It seemed like retracing life's steps light 
along, yet so it had lo be. 

" Those five years, as I look hack on ihcm 

tc-day, appear lo me like a giddy whirl of 

vanity a nd emptiness. What wonder olttinics 

I got very tired of it all. And now I brgail 

(Continued on page 13.) 




e£ti£ 



THE WAR CRY. 



WAR # CRY. 



i AN IMPORTANT LETTER . .fbm . , i 



Newfoundland, Bermuda, and Auuka, by rlie 



-|-iR!NTED fa, Thmr. 
h - Newfoundland, Be 

iS Albert SU=«t, Toronto 

All rnaniiACTlpt loteTrrlcien In Intcof bjf typewriter, anil on 



y Priniinj; House, 
sldoof lliopapcl 
subscriptions, de- 



^'uSutionlll 11 pact!, Inq^rlos about it, =■ 1^™«£"™B ^""'^f'SS.J 
srjarch and chanrrc of address, should tie addressed to THE EDITOR. 5. A. Tempi 
Toronto. AU Cheques. Post Office and Express Orders strould bo mado payaolo 






God's Choice. Speaking, o:i the "' noon- 

' hour plucking " of the Sol- 
diers' Guide, at the Headquarters knee-drill 
the other day, the Commissioner gave us 
some beautiful. thoughts. 

"Him who hath called you" — in many 
cases the most unlikely instruments for so 
great and important a work! Nevertheless 
He made no mistake when He singled you 
out, 

" If .the world, the state, or the church had 
had the appointing, itheir selection would 
have been very different," said the Commis- 
sioner. They would probably have chosci 
the ffreat, the learned, the clever, the wealthy, 
or the noble. But God's choice was from the 
ordinary types of humanity. Simpje, unlet- 
tered, hard-toiling, matrter-of-fact workmen, 
fishermen, field laborers, or artisans of. every 
day life in the common-place world. 

God's uriivcrsiby for the apostles was their 
dailv avocation, followed by a term of three 
years' itinerant evangelistic missioning with 
Lhcir ivirisler. 

Hundreds of rabbis vvcic passed by when 
Jesus sought Him out the twelve after a night 
of .prayer. Was it hap-hazard? Was it short- 
sighted wisdom ? Wherefore so unusual a 

choice? 

<$> <£> -S> 
The Wherefore We are : ot left in ignor- 
of it. ancc. "That the excel- 

lency of t! :; power should 
be of Cod, and not of us." All, that is the 
secret! No flesh dare glory in His presence. 
" My glory will I not give to another." " Not 
by might, nor by power, hut i y MY SPIRIT, 
saith the Loud." 

The work is Divine — only the vessels are 
human, but the source and resource must 
needs be Omnipotent and never-failing, or 
the work could not be accomplished. 

Yet in His infinite mercy He does not dis- 
pense with "the earthen vessels." Nay, He 
chooses them. Even-takes them into partner- 
ship with Himself, and holds Ihein responsi- 
ble for faithfulness, while He supplies the 
power, grace, wisdom, and '"' all things " 
necessary. 

<S> <$> <$> 
Chances Lost An old legend tells of a 

Never Return, beautiful maiden sitting 
pensively gazing into the 
future, when before her raptured vision flitted 
a bird of superb plumage And ravishing song. 
He. stayed .in his flight just before her, seem- 
ing almost to invite her to capture him. She 
was so delighted; but whilst she hailed, hesit- 
ated and wondered what to do, ere she put 
forth her hand, he spread his wings and soared 
beyond her reach never to return. Then was 
the maiden's joy turned to sorrow. She had 
hard the chance of making the coveted treas- 
ure hers, but missed it. 

Does not the story point its moral to young 

pCCplc 'called.'. tS be CdmjiuaLes tO-Qay ( 

Stay; not to argue, or hesitate in decision; 
seize.: your opportunity in "this thy day." 
"The King's business requiroth haste." 




he Commissioner' 

TO HIS CANADIAN ".SOLDIERY. 

WHO WILL- GO? 



Y DEAR COMRADES:— 

Would that I could mightily impress you with the gracious 
privilege opening up before you. 

First let me mention that which comes from the fact of a 
separate day being appointed and set apart for the express purpose 
of opening the way, and inviting men and women to offer themselves up in holy 
consecration for the work of God upon earth. 

Does that not in a large measure clear away any reserve of natural timidity, 
and prepare the way for you to come up to the altar and present your " living 
sacrifice " as you have felt you ought to— possibly for some time past? 

Such, then, I desire Candidates' Sunday to be for you—a day of possibility. 

In the second place, I want you to feel as you never did before that an op- 
portunity lies before you. Not simply an every day occurrence— not an crdin- 
arv or unirrmorrant occasion, not the repetition of a chance which comes in your 
way at any or every turn. Oh. no, comrades; we cannot command the Spirit, 
we cannot reckon on the beckoning finger of God which to-day calls us to a 
distinct path always or at any time bidding us enter upon it despite our heedless- 
ness and disobedience. No.no. Those who dare to refuse the call must take the 
responsibility of having lost their chance. 

Anytime will not do for God; nor will anybody or anything do for Him". 

Hie service is the highest In the universe; His work is the - grandest^ and 
most important. No business concern can equal it. No combine, or monopoly, 
or ™reat earthly trust, or association, of any other important federation of labor 
or capital can match the urgency of the affairs of His Kingdom upon earth, nor 
the eternal honor that is conferred upon those whom the King calls to Kis 
service. Things have become very distorted and out of relationship in this lower 
world of ours. 

Does it not carry your reason and judgment that the eternal Kingdom of the 
Creator of all things should have precedence over His creatures and their tem- 
poral transitory affairs? 

My comrades, at the risk of repetition I declare to you that the service of 
Christ's. Kingdom is the most desirable on earth. 

How well do I remember how this stupendous fact took hold of me as a 
youth just converted. 

"Ah, if only I could be honored with an opportunity to preach Christ, and 
win men and women to Him!" was the consuming desire and acme of all my am- 
bitions. 

What does the General say about it, now that he has reached the zenith 
of his age, wisdom and world-wide experience ? Listen to him : " I 
would rather be a winner or souls than the Czar of ail the Russias, the Em- 
peror of Germany, or the honored King Edward on his mighty throne which 
holds the sceptre over a group of nations." 

And what about the call? Ah, that is unmistakably loud. The desperate 
need is the call. Never was it more pronounced, never more urgent. 

If you have not heard any strange voices speaking to you, nor been con- 
scions of the bursting of a volcano inside your being a./akening you from leth- 
argy, yet the fact that workers are needed, and that the harvest is waiting fcr 
reapers is surely insistent enough to arouse you from selfish indifference. 

The speedy influx of population to our country, and, further, the prospects 
of ah even greater increase, and proportionate possible greatness to which, in all 
probability the Dominion of Canada will grow, should r.ot be overlooked 

Who is to say what limitations will bound our horizon? _^_™„ 

Are wc not solemnly bound to shepherd these souls and endeavor to lead 
them to Christ amid the foils and temptations that the archfiend will prepare — 
nay, has already prepared— for their unwary feet? 

And beyond our Territoiy lies the vast needy world. Look where you will, 
north, south, east, or west, on every hand nations, peoples, tribes and races of 
every color, language and degree of civilization, loudly appeal to us by their dire 
and absolutely appalling NEED to come and save them. 

Do you ask, Who should go? For whom have we vacancies? For men and 
women of all classes and ability — not alone to preach, or live upon a platform. 
We need skilled nurses, teachers, stenographers, scribes, accountants — those who 
are willing and anxious tn be of service at the front or rear, who can fill any gap, 
or undertake any toil, for the love of Jesus and lost humanity. Young men, young 
women, single or married, who have strength, time, power and talent to lay upon 
His altar, and make it their life-work to do His bidding for other souls. 

Let me hear from you. Let me advise you. Fear nothing but the risk of 
turning aside from the path God has called you to, by disobedience. 

Yours under the Blood-and-Fire, 



a o I 



CLOSING SCENES- 
EXHIBITION— T 
VISITS TO C/ 

AT 

As it was with the 

night before, so it was 

of this campaign in the 

The spirit of victory w 

was an entire absence o 

sometimes — far too oftc 

with an extraordinary < 

Every Salvationist w 

tation, whether it was 

and door-keepers, or tin 

a load of arrangements 

From morning till 

grounds were the cent 

delight. Long-looked-: 

Sunday with the Gene 

and, as I have hinted, c 

themselves with pleasu 

while waiting for the 

testified, exchanged nol 

quent and involuntary 

fellow-well-met spirit ■ 

the thing for true Sa 

it the most beautiful! 3 

world when lit up witl 

of the Spirit of Christ 

the spirit of blood-and 

I mingled with the 

to them until they laug 

and for the millionth 

the Army and the «' 

beloved General. 

What a vista ot hum 

„ rcS (. I jf S when crowds 

jority being Salvation 

And what an opportui 

it was as if a voice so 

ments of heaven. W 

a prayer, we were re 

and awe of the Holy 

eral was speaking, oui 

page of history. One 

crying aloud agamsr 

another we heard Je_ 

tions, Paul on Mars J 

auctioneer of souls, : 

forcement of sound d 

The General's talk 

the qualities of the 

the priest, and the p< 

never spoke in his life 

as he did on this grej 

Then there was t 

distinguished from < 

singing. The Exhib 

proportioned for sing 

wrong with the roof 

Melbourners warble 

clapped their hands 

defied acoustics. 1 ' 

music to the square 1 

on amy previous occa 

Then, again, there 

of interest and sens; 

of the inhibition wa 

were found. Ihe I 

known to anyone, fo 

and, I am sorry to s 

of our hunters! M 

form would have del 

gay pirls rubbed sh 

soldiers with garni 

iriends with niotfcy, 

of humanity. 

The people were 
What a chance the 
here! The follow mj 
heard : 

Staff Officer:' An 
Sinner: "No; 1 a 
S. O.: "What a 1 
S. : "I suppose il 
S. O.: "I »>» !>"' 
S.: "Why arc yc 
S. O.: "Because 
S. : " But vovi wei 



KM 







£ 

# 



2 

# 

j 

E 



THE WAR CRY. 



TP SENE ML IN M JSTMLI& 

CLOSING ; SCENES— REMARKABLE SALVATION SUNDAY IN THE GREAT 
v. EXHIBITION— THOUSANDS TURNED AWAY— A ROYAL RECEPTION 
VISITS TO CABINETS— MONSTER MEETINGS AND 150 SEEKERS 
AT ADELAIDE— IN WESTERN AUSTRALIA. 



■ As, it was with the soldiers' meeting the 
night before, so it was with the day of davs 
of this campaign in the Exhibition Building. 
The spirit of victory was in the air. There 
was an entire absence of the doubtful feeling' 
sometimes — far too often, indeed — associated 
with an extraordinary effort. 

■ Every Salvationist was a picture of expec- 
tation, whether it was the patient collectors 
arid door-keepers, or the Staff cumbered with 
a load of arrangements. 

From morning till night the spacious 
grounds were the centre of a Salvationist's 
delight, Long-Iooked^for and prayed for, a 
Sunday with the General had come at last, 
and, as I have hinted, our people were beside 
themselves with pleasure. They saner ditties 
while waiting for the gates to open ; they 
testified, exchanged notes, and broke into fre- 
quent and involuntary hallelujahs. The hail- 
fellow-well-met spirit of the colonies is just 
the thing for true Salvationism. It makes 
it the most beautifully natural thing in the 
world when lit up with the light and liberty 
of the Spirit of. Christ, and that twin spirit, 
the spirit of blood-and-fire. 

I mingled with the common folks, talked 
to them until they laughed and cried by turns, 
and for (the millionth tim.e thanked God for 
the Army and the white-haired, venerable, 
beloved General. 

What a vista of humanology the Exhibition 
presents when crowded with people, the ma- 
jority being Salvationists and their friends! 
And what an opportunity ! When they sang 
it was as if a voice sounded from the battle- 
ments of heaven. When under the. spell of 
a prayer, wc were reminded of the stillness 
and awe of the Holy City. When the Gen- 
eral was speaking, our mind flitted across the 
page of history. One moment it was Ezekiel 
crying aloud Against the sins of Israel. At 
another we h-ard Jeremiah in his lamenta- 
tions, Paul on Mars Hill, Whitfield as God'= 
auctioneer of souls, and Wesky in his en- 
forcement of sound doctrine. 

The General's talking is «a composite of 
the qualities jf the .patriarch, the prophet, 
the priest, and the popular preacher ; and he 
never spoke in his life. I believe, as effectively 
as he did on this great day. 

Then there was the torrent of song, as 
distinguished from ordinary congregational 
singing. The Exhibition Hall is miserably 
proportioned for 5inging. There's something 
wrong with the roof or the galleries; but our 
Melbourners warbled, sang, shouted and 
clapped their hands to-day in a way that 
defied acoustics. There was more heavenly 
music to the square inch in the building than 
on any previous occasion. 

Then, again, there was the fishing, talk 
of interest and sensation, the fishing-ground 
of the Exhibition was dive! All sorts .,.- fish 
were found. The Premier ot the State, un- 
known to anyone, found his way to a corner, 
and, I am sorry to say, escaped the vigilance 
of our hunters 1 Mr. Bent at the penitent 
form would have delighted all parties! F.asli, 
gay girls rubbed shoulders with clergymen; 
soldiers with gamblers and piek-pockets j 
friends with motiey, yet vvell-drcssea patches 
of humanity. 

The people were ready to be talked to. 
What a chance there is for red-hot religion 
here I The following is a conversation I over- 
heard i ~ 

Staff Officer: "Are you on the right track? 

Sinner: "No; I am on the wrong. 

S. O.: "What a pity ["; 

S. : "I suppose it is." ,, 

S, U.: "1 am buic," ■ ■ • ■ ■ -i 

S.: "Why are you sure? 

S. O.: "Because I've tried both. 

|> ; "J3ut you were no'fc; like- me. 



S. O. : " I don't know; what are you?" 

The man addressed half smiled, and then, as 
if the seriousness of the question made him 
think, he turned to his questioner and said: 
" I am an inveterate gambler." 

S. O. : "Anci so was I." 

S. : "And a drunkard." 

S. O. : "And I was on the way to become 
one when God saved me, and He can do the 
same for you." 

S. : "I don't believe it." 

S. O. : " Why? If there is an ounce of gold 
in a mine there is sure to .be another. Surely 
you do not imagine that God is a being like 
the majority of us — a respecter of persons?" 

S. : " No." 

S. O. : " Then come now, let us reason to- 
gether." 

I went on with my own fishing, and half 
an hour afterwards I heard Commissioner 
McKie shout a coming number at the mercy 
seat. I looked up. and lo! it was the 5. O. 
radiantly leading the gambler to God. 

Mrs. McKie angled with fine success. She 
must have drawn fourteen to sixteen out of 
the meshes of sin. 

A little golden-haired junior was at the 
mercy seat in the morning and at all th& 
meetings during the day. How she witnessed 
for her Master! Her eyes missed nothing 
on the platform. Her voice ran? out like a 
musical bell in the singing, and when Colonel 
Lawley urged all who were saved to sp-eak 
to others she took the order to include her, 
and immediately sought a stranger of her 
own age. How she talked ! I stole towards 
her once or twice in the hope of gathering a 
sentence or so, but when I approached her 
she turned shy, and so I left her to the guid- 
ance of the blessed Spirit. 

When we had got well over the hundredth 
soul for the' evening, my junior-maid lose,, 
and, taking her little prisoner by the hand, 
ied her to the mercy seati It was a Dretty 
sight, one that delighted the onlookers, and 
put a freshness into the singing of " What 
will your answer be?" 

There was no getting away from the 
prayer meetings — the services were, in fact, 
almost continuous; and but for the staff of 
workers, who had to seek rest and refresh- 
ment, Melbourne wtiuld have immortalized 
itself in the annals of salvation fighting. 

As it was, the following facts speak for 
themselves. People began to assemble for 
ithe 11 a,m. meeting at J4 o'efock. A large 
number came in from the country, -staying for 
the weelo-end in the Metropoles and other 
hotels. Quite a crowd of bogeys and bicycles 
testified to [lie presence of people from the 
country. Fully two thousand were shut out 
from the afternoon's gathering, and three 
thousand at night. Nothing daunted, thev 
waited about the entrance in the hope of ret- 
ting a glance of the General's face. His coat 
and hands were seized as he left and entered 
the building. Altogether it is estimated that 
twelve thousand were present at the meet- 
ings, whilst the number registered at the 
penitent form was a record total, and one 
that served as an effective sleeping tonic for 
the Genera! when he placed his head on the 
pillow at the close of the day. 



dfsat Opportunities. 

Extract from the General's first words to 
British soldiery on his return: 

" During my visits to New Zealand, Aus- 
tralia, Ceylon, the Holy Land, and even while 

than ever impressed with the greatness ~f 
our opportunities,- the sufficiency of our ribility 
for ! dealing with 'thern, the shortness of the 



time available for the task, and the readiness 
of the Holy Spirit to co-operate with us to 
the utmost bound of our need. 
'' So now to work I" 




The whole Territory resounds with hearti- 
est blood-and-fire welcomes to Col. and Mrs. 
Kyle, our new Chief Secretaries, and to Brig- 
adier and Mrs. Glover, whose arrival is hailed 
with delight at the Territorial Headquarters 
this week, God bless you a thousandfold I 

The British press is devoting columns daily 
to full and interesting accounts of the Gen- 
eral's experiences on the motor campaign. 
God is wonderously sustaining him. The 
Daily News' Special Correspondent says, 
"The General is physically a marvel to en- 
dure it all." The crowds in every place are 
beyond all record for enthusiasm and num- 
hers. " In truth," says the Daily News, " this 
motor campaign is the progress of a great 
popular favorite, and it is a pleasant departure 
in English history that the British public 
should be acclaiming a General who has never 
superintended the slaughter of a single human 
being, who is armed with kindness and the 
Bible. ' Welcome to Our General,' with the 
' Our ' in italics, is a legend that has in many 
places been out up by others besides the local 
Army corps. For a remarkable feature of 
town demonstrations we are encountering is 
that they are fostered by the unenrolied and 
un-uniformed. The General has become 
something more than the head of the Salva- 
tion Arm}'." 

Lieut.-Colone! Pugmire has just returned 
to Territorial Headquarters from a flying 
visit to St. Vincent de Paul and Kingston 
Penitentiaries. In each institution a number 
of convicts, who will be receiving their dis- 
charge during the next two or three months, 
were interviewed by the Colonel with a view 
to assisting them into situations when they 
get their liberty. The officials gave every 
assistance, and were the essence of kindness. 
The Colonel also conducted a meeting in 
Montreal, which was largely attended, and 
gave an address on the Prison Work of the 
Army. 

TI|E FEBSSHSiCI JIEEDYOUI 

Adjt. and Mrs, Burrows are farewelling at 
Lisgar St., Aug. 27th, prior to transfer to the 
U. S. Territory. 1 
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A 8ngp-9hot of the Commissioner and Col. Jaoobs, 
At tba Officers' Farewell Picnic, Ontro Jslana, 
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A Pleasant Evening in Dawson, 

Picturtsque Moving Picture Lecture — Vast Work 
Shown. 



(Culled from the Dawson Daily News.) 

The lecture and moving picture show given at the 
Presbyterian Ch»rch last evening rby Brigadier 
Smeeton and Capt. Parker of the Salvat'on Army, 
was a treat and an education. The gathering- was 
not as large as the attraction warranted. 

The moving pictures were splendid, and woven 
between the pictures were a few words, spoken by 
the Brigadier on the scenes as they passed. 

The pictures were divided into four principal 
classes, namely, scenes from Australian life, scenes 
orncrsg the- animals of the 'Zoological Cardans at 
London, views of the Salvation Army Industrial 
Colony near London, and views of the great Crystal 
Palace gathering and parade In connection with the 
World's Congress of the Army in London last year. 

The moving oharaolers and figures In the pictures 
were reproduced avlfh sueh life-like animation as 
to make one feel as though transported to the An- 
tipodes or carried to the hrart of England. The 
animal pictures were particularly vivid, and those 
who have visltej Australia or England quickly 
recognized many of the seenes. 

The most Intertsting appeal of the evening was 
along the lines of the work of the Salvation Army 
and the growth of the organization, as vividly de- 
pleted -with the cinematograph sr™ further explained 
by the talker. The Social Colony showed scores of 
people from the London slums in aii mariner of 
farm work amid most healthful country surround- 
ings, handling poultry, cows and horses, ploughing, 

phase showed 'hundreds of slum children nentiy 
attired, attending school or, :h? colony "rounds. 

mothers of the sons of England, gathered from 

to the farm to enjoy a day. This was one of the 
most touching pictures, and argued how the Army 
Is trying to bring sunshine into the world In a. 
practical way. The lecturer stated that 'many of 
the men on the farm are there for a time on proba- 
tion, learning the practical side of farm life, and 
soon afterwards are sent to Canada, or other colon- 
ics, to populate j&nd develop Great Britain's n'w 
lands beyon ; the seas, and to escape the awful life 
of a conges- ?d city. 

The speaker said that the Army Is practising 
Christianity tirst and preaching It afterward In Lon- 
don, and oh lining splendid results. 

The Congr ss scenes on the Crystal Palace grounds 
shoived portions of the great throng of 80 000 people 
that gathere-I there at once. Twenty-five thousand 
Salvationist- marched In the review before the 
General, T. ■■: pictures showed [he famous General 
In the stani.. waving his silk hat as the Ionij l'ne 
surgid for a:i hour and a half. Scores of magnificent 
brass band. singers, and others, were in line. 
Delegatlonn irom every quarier of the earth were 
there. Each nation v.'.is prepresented by a. big ban- 
ner at the head of Its delegat'on. The audience last 
night cheered loudly when the Canadian, the English, 
the American, the Japanese, and one or two ether 
delegations passed. The American was (he Indent 
foreign delegation, numbering bOU souls, tSeneral 
Booth was then seen to ride away In an automobile. 
Some famous sacred hymns were sung, and the 
lecture closed, 

St. John, H.S., District Motes. 

No. I, — Ensign and Mrs, Plercy und Capt, Jaynes 
are getting along well here. The crowds at the open- 
air s±ari£ are as Uoual sooil, and ull Lln'uug-n the 
hot weather are keeping up, even In the Inside 
meetings. Sunday's msetinga were especially good, 
winding up at night with four souls. 

No, II. caught two fish on Sunday, for which they 
are rejoicing. Monday ,thc weekly united meeting 
was an eye-opener. New officers from each corps 
were Introduced, and n general good feeling pre- 
vailed, and five souls came to the cross. Tou ahould 
have seen the faces of Capt. Brace and Lieut. Mc- 
Donald. 

No. Ill, — The numbers at this corps are still 
swelling. Capt. Munro enrolled five soldiers this 
week under the Wood-and-fire (lag, and one soul 
sought Christ, 

Carlton. — Ensign Besnle Green and L'eut. Andrews 
arc keeping up the i-iterest at Carlton. As far as 
your scribe can see no gross grows under their feet. 
They are destined to do a blessed work here, If 
faithful visitation will count for anything. One soul 
claimed salvation on Sunday. 

Ma \/_ Trnllnl^Jrir;! Thlr.S- l'\'"~Z UP C7. S«»^^7 

by four souls seeking oulvatlon. Another man who 
got convicted at tihe open-air iSunday afternoon at 
Fort Howe — -where I presume hundreds of people 
Blood orounu'-T-got saved on Tuesday night at the 



Inside meeting. A man came around to the Ensign 
crying, as one of his friends was .very sick. The 
Ensign Immediately dispatched Ser;l.-Miljor Mar- 
shall Lo pray with them. 

At this juncture I might say that Sergt.-Mnjor 
Marshall, who has just left here to lake a position 
on the staff of the War Cry press In Toronto, will 
be greatly missed. He was a man whose testimony 
had great weight around these borders. There 

wasn't a laay bone in his body. To s e souls got 
saved was meat and drink to him In a spiritual 
senre; but our loss will *e Toronto's gain. Mrs. 
Marshall and the family remain in Si. John for a 
month or two. 

Fsirvilto.— The two stalwart Lieutenants at thin 
corps are In for victory. This week the city corps 
united here for a special time. The hall was filled. 
Some straightforward work was done for God. One 
soul got saved. 

Headquarters. — Ensign and Mia. -Carter called In 
this week, after a few weeks' furlough. They are 

ready to go to their new appointment at . 

Ensign Flemnls and his assistant are kept busy 
from early morning till about 10.30 p.m. These are 
bupy dnys: orders are coming In fast. Nearly every 
Army band In the Province arc- getting Into full 
regulation sulla. I heard that a few members of 
No. I. band were enquiring the price, etc. Westvllle 
and Halifax have Just received theirs, and present 
a v~ry neat appearance. Our Tailoring Department 
Is growing In favor among all classes, -Major and 
Mrs. Phillips left H. Q. yesterday to travel In charge 
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Cornwall Barracks. 

of the special Foul-saving troupe for two weks. 
Our Indomitable leaders, Lleut.-Colcnel and Mrs. 
Sharp, have been with Lhe troupe alternately s'nee 
the organization, -i'he Colonel has ji!-' arrlveJ 
home. These are busy days with the H. Q. officials. 
Metropole and Travelers' Home. — For four weekn 
now. In addition to the ordinary work, a number -_' 
children from Dr. Barnardo's Home In Bristol, Eng.. 
have been cared ff>r. Tvrr*. tTus-jpr. rne u?5**m wi.e» 
came to Canada for the purpose of seeing the child- 
ren placed, expressed herself as bein^f pleased with 
our institution, and .promised considerable support 
In future. It must be understood that this Institution 
is so arranged that any class of people can be dealt 
with, excepting those needing luxurious faro. A 
minister and doctor who recently stayed a night 
declared the sleeping accommodation "good enough 
for anyone." This week we had a visitor who came 
in to lock ever the Institution in the person of an 
old wanlor, uroihcr Boles, of Digby, who Is Chief 
of Police at that town, and also a thuiout'Ii Salva- 
tionist, .Brother Doles will carry back to Dlgby, as 
he said, a good account of the Army's latest scheme 
to benefit humanity. At a meeting of the Evangelical 
Allla.nce the city elergymen appointed A<?jt. Thomp- 
son to be chaplain of the Jails, ibut through some 
little error the necessary permit has not yet come 
to hand. Keep believing. — Burning Bush. 



The Newfoundland Chancellor on Tour. 



Major Crelehton had received a telegram at Her- 
ring Neck to farewell, so that after throe ilnys of 
hlfc eompuny I was compelled in bid h'ni adieu in 
the quarters nt Morton's Harbor, and proceed with 
Ensign Pitcher across the Inlimd In a down-pour 
of rain, thence by row-boat acro^n the somewhat 
turbulent waters of Collie's Cove. The Ensign 
T-~;zi !-.in-..~,i'.r u, nuitiij uiuhihsiii, and myself not 
being without a little ability In that direction, \ve. 
managed to scale our boat to Cottle's Cove within 
the space of an hour or two, arriving Just in time 
to aee the lassie Lieutenant ppen her mouth In aonje 



surprise and agitation, as specials wore not expected 
Just then. But the kettle was soon trailing, and 
nfter a few moments spent discussing the -war" 
meeting-time huu arrived. 

The barracks served the purpose of :. day ichool 
and barracks. The audience was extremely ap- 
preciative, if not large, and was composed of all 
the available women on the island— all the mm 
were away, and the ladles here were decidedly in 
the majority, for only one man remained, and he, 
poor fellow, rigged out his skiff on the morrow ami 
sailed us to Samson's Island, where the face of the 
Sergeant-Major shone as the sun as lie beheld our 
uniforms. He was juat caught In time, for, with 
several comrades, he was 'fitting out a schooner for 
the " Straits," and would soon ae aibsent for man? 
weeks catching cod. In his home we found Lieut 
Windsor, who had been stricken down !n the Same 
of the Lord, and who rejoiced exceedingly -rrhea 
he beheld the faces of the D. O. and Chancellor. 
"We had barely seated ourselves at the table when 
three weuther-lbea ten sailors, all Salvationists, buret 
Into the room and claimed us for Black Island. A 
good sing and some soul-stirring prayer In tbe 
dining-room brought our short sojourn to an end, 
and once more, with the flag of lhe fiery star flying 
at the masthead of our lion I we proceeded over i 
sea with a strong head wind, the five miles requiring 
some two and a-half hours to cover. Soon we 
passed Into the Cove. From nearly every fisherman's 
home flew a flag in honor of .the vlslt'ng officers. 
The barracks, situated half way across the Island, 
was filled, though we had to struggle to It amidst 
nn army of '- nippers " and mosquitoes before we 
reached the dear soldiers and friends who awaited 
our arrival. 

Bright and early the following morning our host 
took us to Exploits in his "rodney," where Ensign 
Bishop, a bishop in more senses than one. met ua, 
-having, luii(j before our faces were seen, hear I the 



Jicl'B ule i_.-IIU.Mb.eimr i.i.r.e-n Wlltl Bnni™n fltCIMT, 

The day school was visited hy the -Chancellor In 
Lhe afternoon. Our spacious building at n'sht was 
filld, notwithstanding the fact that rnor-t of the urn 
were away, ami n very blessed nnd soul-inspiring 
time spent. 

The early hours of mornlrrg saw the Ensign and 
myself seated In a seaworthy skiff, with sails un- 
furled, proceeding to Comfort Cove. The wind was 
unfriendly, though It came now and again to our 
aid in spurts, but we should have done badly with- 
out the use of the oars In covering the fifteen miles 

otherwise tiresome Jeiurney was rendered exclllng 
by the cature of two young eiucks, which, after re- 
ceiving ungraciously our caresses, were allowed to 
plunge head foremost Into the deep blue sei anJ 
make their way to the anxious mother duok, no^ 
calling for them In the distance. 

■It was really a charming day when we reached 
Comfort Cove, not a ripple, of the sea and the sounds 
of the cornet traveled €ar. The lassie Lieutenant 
peered out. what coiiM !t be? Surely a rsB.!!!« 
Army tune was being played. Ex-cltedly and timidly 
Lieut. Hill emerged from her castle ou the hill, 
received us -wnrmly and without deluy nrepareU 
refreshments. We saw In the afternoon the Army 
grnvoynri). sfluntefl nn a delightful site, and at night 
nearly every soul In the place was present lu.<™r. 
neat little barrncks. where a splendid meetlnif . tt is 
held, 

A ten-mile row on the morrow brought us W 
Ct-.Y-.i-uttiitot.. Here again we were a surprise pany,. 
but the Sergt.-Major and other dear comrades heart- 
llr greeted us, and Capt. Olford, though somewBM 
flustered, at our sudden arrival scurried around t& 
make necessary arrangements for ou 1 " meetings. 
Saturday r.lniil our large oarracits held an exceed*, 
ingiy large crowd. The music delighted them, ana 
the testimonies were brl&ht an<J to the point. £3uhflS| 
from 7 a.m. till 10 p.m. the folks came on ma-» 
to the meetings, hjiu. very unusual crmvda w^l* 
pres3nt. 

As we write we near Ectwaadvtlla, a 'rullial fleia ■ 
for the Army, and the lassie offlcers and some ed~: 
tilers wait to greet us right heartily <>i 'he whs... 
and there Is not the slightest miaturet In our mines 
Unit wt tjiuii a£u iivu inueb jililrlous n" •"M"" "'■*'-■ 
to those which have alreadv taken pl.fe on the ■ . 
trip in Notre Dame Bay, otherwise known e.fl .0* . 
Venice of Newfoundland. — Pry. 

«~<3_S_ , 5 i- 



■Wo'eome to JMewfouadland and 9t-. 
John's XL 

The arrival of two new Lieutenant?. Walfn i* ! 
Pldduck. ll»:ht from TornntJi Training ■Col'.' SO. (■'■■' 
tng for teachers, created a share of cxeit' ""'"' l ,'7! 
expectancy. "Anywhere Thy steps In tellosv. \ , 
the motto of most S, A. officers when onli'i" [■ 
to lhe plcturesiiue Island (NewfOurnUnvi<t>, T ;u " 
dear girls imvs 3&|d. "A$neft,*' 
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We "heartily welcome them to No, II. c-l -;s and 
Garrison, and It was a gentle r mlnd-T to he 
writer when three other Lieutenants realized theni- 
s Ives so far from hom<. Still «e «n sjy, •■ Ther-.i 
hath not failed uiie word ot all H.B gioa promise. - 

., W« know they have a field of u.efulne:« and 
unlimited privileges with the lamha of the (lock. 

'■■' Theirtruly devot d lives to God's way and B.Tvlce 
were surely felt In the r d rterent testlmon es, anl 
we can voice the irentlmenls of each heart, "God 
bl-sa therri much In th ir new work." 

The day following th lr arrival we welcomed the 

. return- of Capt, Jones, who had heen on a short 
furlough and come back to us much Imnro^fl m 
health. 

The work of God Is advaniing. HU Spirit Is indeed 
being felt and witnessed. Victory, is our report.— 
T. M. H. 



Brigadier and Mrs. SouthaU at Ottawa. 



The S. A. Citadel, Slater Street, was the place 
where a large gathering of people assembled to 
hear Mrs. BrlgadUr Southall'E address, "Social 
Derelicts and Their Rescue," on Thursday evening, 
Aug. 3rd. Brigadier Southall proved 'to be a very 
capable chairman for the occasion. Just after 
the opuilllg of the service Adjt. Wakefield Intro- 
duced Brigadier and Mrs. SouthaU, ajid with tremen- 
dous handclapping they were properly welcumed. 
The Brigadier In a nice, but s-hort, speech heartily 
■thankxd all for their kind ovation, ibut he said he 
did not desire to take up much of the time, as he 
knew they were all anxious to toear Mrs. Southall, 
and without further delay called upon StafC-Capt. 
Ellery to give an account of the work done by the 
Rescue Home, and the statistics for ten months 
showed a grand and noble work accomplished. The 
Staff-Captain, In addition, gave some touching 

■ sceneii In connection with 'her work, and as she 

■ resumed her seat the audience expressed their ap- 
proval of the efforts. 

The Brleadler then ivrose and called upon Mr. 
Archibald (late of Toronto) who was among ihe 
htarers, to have a word In connection with his field 
of labor, and at tho Invitation he took the .platform, 
and first of all gave a good testimony of God's won- 
derful dealings with his own soul, and said that, as 
his work was similar to the- Kescue .Work, -he pro- 
ceeded to give one special instance amonc; the 
tn!Uiy.iv»i'--rc n* li^d bfnn cniiiblftd to help one who 
:'ha4 ifti.llen from the path of'rlgiht back to liberty 
o«[n ft was a very touching address, and ore he 
' closed he promised lo do all that came within m» 
power to assist those engaged in that work. 

Mrs. Southall wtia here introduced . 1 began her 
lecture, and In her position as Women's Social 
Secretary for the Dominion, spoke with authority 
concerning the work done under iher charge, and with 
a long chain of instances, one after another, gave a 
sympathetic and touching account of their rescue 
from the different forms of sin, some to serve God, 
others n.-iiored to paths of morality. Mrs. Southall 
feelingly spoke of Borne of the means that had led 
them astray, and of when helng brought under the 
kind and loving influence of the Home it has done 
much to hilp and encourage them to begin the 
journey of. life anew. It was eagerly listened to, 
and as she finished her address the people gave venL 
to their re lings by giving a. hearty handclap, and 
also 110W and willingly gave to make up the 
amount asked for to assist In the work. 

Mrs. Southall, while here, met with the League of 
Mercy, to cheer and encourage them In their work 
to bless the sick and suffering In the different In- 
stitution*, and a profitable meeting was spent to- 
gether In the Interest of the Social branch of the 
work, — A. French. 

-~ a » ^ • 



CAMPBELLTON, N.B. 
Fivo Souls, 




On Saturday, Sunday, 
Monday, and Tuesday, we 
were E;vor''<1 with a visit 

: from the St. John Maple Leaf Orchestra, led by 
Colonel Sharp, with Captain JTrquhart as musical 
director. Saturday nlghl 
they save a good pro- 
gram to a well -filled 
house, with the best 
special offering of any 
carps yet visited by the 
troupe. "Sunday all day 

::«ie meetings were well 
attended and mueli ap- 
preciated. Monday was 
the anniversary of the 
opening of the corps. 
We had a tea from S to 
7 pjm., after which we 
had a grand meeting. 
The Colonel read a mes- 
sage from Brigadier 
Southall, who whb the 
officer who o j> c n e (1 
Campbellton corps nine- 
teen years ago, with 
Lieut. Crclffhton (now 

OrtJ^So'teof ■...c T e 1 ar..v- days of the Army, when 
o£ Seloved General stood single-handed In the East 
End of London, and gave some figures of Its standiiiK 
10-day. (A full account of the ^"'versary to ollow 
later,) Tuesday night was spent at Athol Mills on 
. , *.*.. c „,in,i ih» four days' special meetings 
wittTnve souln'm" the fountain, finances good, and. 
ZrV.body we« pleased with the visit Vt the. trP W e, 
r-S, and U, 



Sister Esther Jatbtson, 

Yarmouth, 

^. Boomer who sells 1(10 

War Crys per week. 



BAY BULL'S ARM, Nfld. On Sunday last God 
Good Knee-DrillerB. came very near and gave 

us a good day. At sev- n 
In the morning we Btarted In wlLh a nice little erowd 
at knee-drill, and we got iblessed. At the elose ot 
the day's fight we rejolctd over one wanderer com- 
ing home to the fold. We closed near midnight, tired 
but happy. A number of our soUdlers ore away for 
!he summer months. This makes the work a little 
hard, but we are going in to keep the flag flying In 
the strength of God. " Souls " Is our motto. — A. S. 
C. O. 



CAMPBELLTON, Nfld. 
The Visit of the Chancello 



vic- 



tory "here. We have 
had B visit from the 
Chancellor, Staff-Capt. Morris, on July 2»th and 30th. 
Also Ensign Bishop, the D. O. They "have proved a 
great blessing to us. The Staff-Captain's music, 
singing and speaking was listened to with great 
attention, and although no one yielded to God, much 
of the presence of the Spirit was f-lt. Our attend- 
ance and finances were over thrice the average. — J. 
Oldford, Capt. 

CLINTON, Ont. Last Saturday and Sunday 

Ensign Poole's Visit, we were favored with a visit 
from Ensign Poole. The com- 
rades were all delightsd to see him, and turned out 
well. Crowds stood around our open-air meetings, 
and listened attentively to the messages of truth 
which were delivered, and we believe that many were 
convicted of their sins, and though none yielded, we 
are praying and believing that It shall result in their 
soul's salvation. We all unite in saying, "Come 
again soon, Ensign," — Lieut. Garslde. 

COLLINGWOOD. God's Spirit has heen wonder- 
Four Seekers. fully felt In our meetings lately. 
Ensign Wilson's powerful talks 
have taken effect and the soldiers are all cheered 
up. Last week four precious souls sought Christ. 
The Ensign has started knee-drills, and goodly 
cruwds attend. Our faith runs -high for the future. 
—A. S. 

DAUPHIN, Man. Just a line to let you know that 
Going Up Grade. God Is still blessing us. Sunday 
ilast was a day of power from 
knee-drill up to the close of the day's fighting. God's 
Spirit was with us, and the day closed with twq 
precious souls at '.he ot-os*. To God be all the glory. 
On Wednesday, soldiers' meeting, God was with us 
asd four dep.r comrades consecrated themselves 
unruservedly to God and His service. The Elood- 
and-Fire Brigade have gone west. We thanlc God 
for their visit. They have blessed us; 'we are all the 
better for It. The people of the town treated us 
wonderfully well financially. We believe that 
Dauphin is going up the grade, and you will hear 
from them again. — Kaffir Chief. 

DOTING COVE. Truly we can sing with the 
Two Souls. poet, " God Is keeping His soldiers 

■fighting." Sunday has been a 
blessed day to our souls. God came very near ■ In 
the afternoon; conviction was stflTnped upon many 
hearts. One soul kne.t, at the cross. The night 
meeting was a heart-searching time; many were the 
tears and sighs, and one dear sister, who had long 
grieved God, yielded 10 Him. Then all the comrades 
came forward and gave themselves afnsh to God. 
AnoMier sister gave herself to God and the Army. 
We closed with our hearts ftlled with a longing to 
win others for Jesus. Glory to God. We m--an to 
fight and conquer.— Sidney Salnsbury, Capt 



GRAVENHURST 
Vtotoryl 



Ont. God Is with us. Victory 
is sure. The soldiers are on 
Are for God. The week-end 
meetings were times of power and blessing. Two 
souls were captured for God. -Believing for' more. 
Things are looking up.- Big Uoyd an<! Oh*»nip, 

HAMILTON II. Rousing, old - fash - 

On tho Word of a Scotsman, loned, red-hot salvation 
time during the week- 
end (6th and Tth Inst.), Brigadier and Mrs. Taylor, 
accompanied by the No. I. brass iband, In the after- 
noon. Their musical service and the Brigadier's 
ltfson were most inspiring, educational, and devo- 
tluna.!, and the concensus ot opinion from p>nint and 
slnnLr was and Is "Wull ye no come back agln7" 
Sister Mortlmlner rendered the Kingdom most 
profitable servlee. Strong, ro/bust, fteaOthy, Bplr.t- 
defylng men and women were moved to tears by 
her sweet singing. A fair sample: His unmerciful 
•handling of his It's betrayed his nationality. " Maun, 
Captain, she's fairly done me up. That song, "Tell 
mlther I'll be there,' has cut me up, and It's Just 
thp In h ■(»*., On tfi* /wnrd .if n «fC**!*Tnnn VU coma 
back on Tuesday and get converted." The day's 
results were seven for conversion and eanctlflcatlon. 
I wonder If the Lord was pleased with the early 
prayers, hence the above resulta7 We had nineteen 
at knee-drSll.— Thistle, 



LOO COVE. Praise the Lord for victory. We 
Seven Souls, are still oillve here. The Lord Is on 
our aide. While our officer was away 
to councils the Lord camo v»ry near, and on Sunday 
two precious souls gave themselves to God, It was 
a crowning lime, ami now, eiianit Cjuu, wo it&to Llout. 
Hann bacK wltli.iis'affaln, for the summer, We have 
had glorious ttwes sines nhe coira bantu Ave eouln 



have given up sin. We had a gilorlous time on Sun- 
day night; four slaters rushed to the penitent form 
and were blessedly saved. We are in for victory. 
The battle Is raging, but victory will come. — B. 
MaidmenL 

MONTREAL I. We have foeen having 

Twenty Souls In July, wonderful limes under th? 
leadership of Ensign and 
Mrs. GUlam. Glory be to God for ever. Souls have 
been getting saved In spite of the hot weather. God 
has given us twenty souls for the month of July, 
and the majority are doing w?M. To Him be all the 
glory. We have had severs! special*! h.Iwi. Major 
Winter, whom God made a blesHlng to us for the 
short while, he was with us: and this week-end 
Brigadier and Mrs. SouthaU, whose stay God 'has 
honored. — Sinner saved by grace. 



MONTREAL IV. Brigadier and Mrs. Southall 

Brigadier and were announced for Friday 

Mrs. Southall's Visit, night, and their meeting was 
looked forward to with great 
expectancy, and we were not disappointed. The 
hall was. well filled, and Mrs. Southall championed 
the women's cause. Brigadier and Mrs. Southall 
expressed themselves as being- delighted with their 
visit to No. IV, iBrigadler Turner took the chair 
for Mrs, Southall's Rescue meeting. Saturday and 
Sunday witnessed some desperate fighting. W'hei*; 
No. IV. is situated Is decidedly a French district, 
but we march on. Interest Is high, crowds !n the 
open-air are increasing, and our inside crowds are 
coming up. Sunday nights our hall Is away too 
sma.ll, although we can crush three hundredJnto It; 
but It's a good advertisement, ibeats anything else. 
Sunday night Ensign Sheard's subject was "A Mur- 
derer's Confession." The Ensign and built a full- 
sized scaffold and preaehed from it. Not 0. minute 
was lost from start to finish. The people were taken 
hold of by God. Seven souls for the week-end. 
Glory! — Davis and Sheard. 

NEW GLASGOW, N.S. Saturday night 

Young Converts uiaim V ictory. an oid - fashioned 
hit-the-devil meet- 
ing, conducted by our own D. O. Sunday morning 
the Adjutant's Bible talk 
on Holiness was much 
appreciated. One soul 
cried unto the Lord for 
liberty. K&lleitijari i 

Afternoon, praise mee-t- 
!ng. Testimonies from 
both young and oiu, 
youn^ converts claiming 
victory. At night Mrs. 
Cooper dweSt on the 
crucifixion of our L/Ord 
and Saviour Jesus 
Christ, und was listened 
to by an Interested 
crowd. One soul knelt 
at the cross. The band, 
also the Singing Bri- 
gade rendered good ser- 
vice.— G. Smith. Cor. 




Capt. Edith Taylor, 
Of Westvllle corps, N.S. 



NEW LISKEARD. We have Just been favored 
Ensign Bloss' Visit, with a visit from Ensign 
Bloss. We had some very 
good meetings, and the people enjoyed the Ensign's 
sinking and playing. The Bnslgn gave a lantern 
service at our outpost, Halleyibury, where we had 
a nice little crowd. On Thursday night the Orange 
Hall was well filled, and the people enjoyed the ser- 
vice very much. Good meetings oh Sunday. Our 
hall Is entirely too small to hold the crowd on Sun- 
day nights. Converts are doing well, and we will 
soon have a flag and drum. — J. McCann, Bnslgn. 



NEW WESTMINSTER, B.C. Since last report 
« Tnt^o More Trophies. three preelous souls 

have been led to the 
Master, and have given themselves to His ceTvlcc. 
Last Sunday we had s. good day, ending In the 
evening with one In the fountain. GoJ was with us 
all day, also your humble servant from Vancouver. 
The soldiers are mostly away fishing, -but those who 
are left are going forward under the leadership of 
Capt. and Mrs. Salnsbury lighting for God nnrt souls. 
Watch for future results from this corps. — The Fight- 
ing Parson. 



OTTAWA I. The S. A. Is steadily push- 

Keeping Out of Rute. lng onward In this city. 
Adit. Wakefield has orpnin- 
Ized a Songster Brigade, In charge of BanJsmnn 
Helman, which Is doing nicely, and a soldiers' con- 
test meeting Is held every Saturday night, led by 
two chose-, comrades for parh occasion. This Is 
proving a great blessing, ns It makes known their 
talents and ahllltlea, which otherwise might be hid. 
Bondsman Wm. Edwards has been promoted Untnl 
Secretary, vice Jos. Copping gone awny. F.very 
Sunday evening the corps divides Into two MPt>tlnnrt 
for open-ntr meetings; the band conducts nm-, and 
the comrades the other, under an ofilcer, thus reach- 
ing more people, Adjt. "Wakefield's subject a for 
Sunday were "The Power of Love," nnrt nl S p.m., 
"Haunted Sleeper." They ore powerful nddreascs, 
backed In every point by the Word of noil, and can- 
not fail t? nrr;?!. stropsr'y -in .wry soul. At tho 
latter service three wanderers In sin made their ivay 
to the cross. Prtleo God for victory, — French. 
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THE WAR' CRY. 



ftrt Yon a Vow-Breaker ? 

By Colonel Lawley. . • 

i-Ct TXIC SSjC jyoii 3. icvV plaiil qiiciSLiGjio ; 

Have you had light and refused ,to walk 
in it? 

Have you heard His voice and refused to 
obey it?" 

Has His will been revealed to your heart, 
and have you refused to accept it? 

Or, to be .more personal still, are you some- 
thing different to what God wants you- to be? 

Even if you are a soldier, bandsman,' or 
sergeant (and a goad one at that) and God 
has asked you to be an officer, then you, my 
dear brother or sister, in spite of your .profes- 
sion,, uniform, and commission, would nave 
to take your place in the march of the robbers 
of God, and be branded before three worlds as 
a thief and a robber. 

It is only too true that God, the world's 
Maker, and man's Creator, is 
•being robbed by millions, and 
I might say almost whole na- 
tions keep from. Him His 



any sounds that would call us to retreat, and 
reach forward to eternal lif 
us. It is often hard, but- He- has gone over 
the ground before us, and will help us all the 
'way. — Mrs. Adit... Britt, ,Quorn. . ; . 



-, WONDERFUL CONSECRATION. 

" ''"I, Burnt My .Ships." 

" The course that I have uniformly pursued, 
ever since I became a missionary,, bap been 
rather peculiar. In order to ; become an ac- 
ceptable !and eloquent preacher in a foreign 
language, I. deliberately adjured my own. 
When I crossed the river, I burnt my ships. 
For thirty-two years I have scarcely entered 
an English pulpit, or made a speech in '.hat 
language.. Whether I have pursued the wisest 
course, I will not contend; and how far I have 
attained the object aimed at, I must leave for 
others to say. But, whether right or wrong, 



blood-bought property. 

What are you doing? God 
has given you money, but not 
to keep, God has given you 
time, but not to waste. God 
has given you talents, but not 
to bury. God has given you 
power, but not to misuse it. 
God has given you life— prec- 
ious life— only one life, and it 
will soon be done. What are 
you doing with it ? If it 
■has not been consecrated to the 
purpose for which He gives it 
to you, then you are one of the 



L SACRIFICE 
AMP SERVICE 
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■men and women that are rob- 
bing God. How are you treat- 
ing Him?' What are you doing 
with Him now ? You know 
what Be asks. You know what 
He demands. Lay it all Hi His 
feet, and seal the offering by 
performing your vows, and b&- 
cowing a Candidate at once. 

Do it t-o-flay ! Remember, 
the harvest is great, bul the 
laborers are few. They are 
wanted in the Field, the Rescue, 
and the Social. 

Which branch is God calling 
you to? Decide at once, and 
offer yourself for service o 
Commissioner Coombs. 
S. A. Temple, 
Toronto. 




to retreat, and nothing lasting or substantial in it, h e naw 
God will help felt he had found people who possessed the 

. real Chrisrtlike spirit. So he applied for the' 

work, was, told to fight . awhile as a soldier '•■ 
and was then accepted as a Candidate. '!' 

Though utterly severed from ■ his family 
Martin Is.' quite satisfied that he is in the rieht 
path. ',"'', 

FROM CLOWN TO COLORS. 

From 1898 to 1904 Sidney's career had been 
a very fhP n„ered one. First, he left Eu^W". 
for India, where he became a itea-planter, and 
afterwards a tea-taster. Then he took the 
position of manager for a whiskey store 
followed by a term an the stage with a 
traveling .company, and a short period ao a 
horse-breaker. 

After returning to England as an rdinary 
seaman, a trip to Australia as a steward re- 
sulted in his conversion. It was the last night 
of the year, and Sidney and his mates had 
made up their minds to have a 
"bust" on shore. An hotel 
was rto be the rendezvous, and 
a program of music and song 
was arranged. 

The youth was on his way 
to the hotel with a clown's 
costume in which to sing ja " 
comic song, when some singing 
arrested his attention. It was a 
company of Salvationists at a 
street corner. Sidney drew 
near, and as he listened God's 
Spirit /took hold of him. The 
concert was forgotten. That 
night, in the Sailors' Institute, 
a miserable, conscience-stricken 
man sought a pardoning- God. 
l'Jie morrow brought many- 



Settle the question qji 
your kns39. 



DON'T LOOK BACK.. 

" No man, having put his hand to the plough, 

and looking back, is lit for the Kingdom 

of God." — Luke ix. 6?,. 

The above verse suggested itself .to 'me 

while reading a Christian paper referring to 

a Russian peasant leaving his village home 

to join an army corps that bas been called 

out for service :—' The villagers often will 

not take a parting look of their loved ones, 

in case they break down, and no dou->t in 

many instances love of home and loved ones 

would conquer, and, if .possible, they would 

return from the ba/ttle." 

How often the child of God who has been 
Called to deny himself and take nn his r-ros^ 
and follow his Lord and Master, after goinij- a 
little way, begins to look back. He remem- 
bers the tears and entreaties of his loved ones, 
and begins to regret having left all, and grad- 
ually his steps are retraced, the Calvary track 
is left, and the battle is in the hands of the 
enemy, and sinners rush on to a never-ending 
hell. If this should meet the eye of one who 
has turned back, remember Hip Msctpr's 
words. We all want to be fit for the King- 
dom of God; then let us be worthy, let us 
~—ss fprward. We must close our' ears to 
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the eoursc I have taken cannot be retraced. 
The burnt ships cannot now be reconstructed. 
From long desuetude, I can scarcely put '.liree 
sentences together in the English language. 

"Since there are thousands of preachers in 
English, and only five or six Burmese preach- 
ers in the whole world, I beg that I may be 
allowed to hoard tip the remnant of my breath 
and ItingE for the country where they are most 
needed/'-pAdonirfim Judsbn. 

OBEYED THE CALL. 

God First 1 ■■ '■■ . 

It was at the Congress Hall that Mlirtin 
first became 'acquainted .with the Salvation 
Army. He was an Austrian .-by -birth, a nurse 
by profession, and a Jew by religion until his 
conversion a short time before.' 

Martin was much persecuted by his friends 
and his parents refused tc write to him unless 
he promised not ..to mention the name. .of. 
Christ. To (this condition the young convert 
bravely dcelincd.'toacCede;. 

"*" ""di> : | VitfffiyoK ;jn' n free-ianti-easy 



meeting,; where , ^/W^ejng saved,' Ma'r- 
tin,fel.t a M^t i d^ir J e,*p,fo fis a. w-or-ker.-for God. 
Alter ■a-:Iu«.. .wh«ih;, hrtJiwtoiseemed'.'to. have 



taunts and unkind remarks 
from the other stewards, but 
Sidney held on to God, It was 
in one of. the General's Sunday 
meetings during the great In- 
ternational Congress in London 
.that he settled the matter of 
officership. He happened ;o be 
a steward on board" ont 0! Ikz 
Australian liners on which 
some of the officers for the 
I.C.C. traveled to England, and 
knowing that 'he was converted, 
they had spoken to him about 
offering himself as a Candidate. 
-On his arrival home he at- 
tended the Army meetings at 
Grays, Essex, and then the 
Congress Hall, Strand, with the 
happy result mentioned. 

HER DEATH-BED PROMISE. 

When Ruth first realized that God wanted 
her to become an officer she was working in '"' 
a mil!. She had. long desired to be a mis- ; 
sionary, and now her wish was to be gratified.. « 

Not long;afte : r the call came, Ruth entered g 
training— but with something on her mind- : 
v\"»ilc'-'her mother lay on her death- bed Ruth;, 
and her sister; had promised to perform a ~ 
certain task, and this task had not been ac- ; 
cornplished.when Ruth left home. The girl ^ 
now felt that she - had not dene her duty in ^ 
entering the Training Home before she had ;: 
fulfilled her mother's promise. 

As, a result, she returned home, and, in a i 
marvelfHiR way; God helped her to cany out 
her promise. Then, before re-entering train" 
ing,, her lather and sister went to Canada, • 
from whence such glowing reports of the 
country were sent -tier that the girl was ?r>relv 
tempted to give up the idea of becoming an i| 
officer, and sail away to Canada. 

But the thought of God's goodness lo licr, 
and above all the distinct call she h.id lieani 

to leave her hnmp tn liwnmp an ofiirpr rsme 

very vividly, before her, and in God's strengStt "= 
Ruth overcame the subtle temptation. .'I 
has abundantly proved that joy and pc«L>: 
and power ar? {he — •— J - 1 *>ose who cb?V"- 
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The regular holiness 
corps stand out promi 
tions of my soldier da> 

The precious dootrin 
and as a consequence t 
by not a few of my ear 

Indeed, as I look bac 
beautiful, consistent 1 
of Jesus Christ stand c 
page as amongst the 
living it has ever bee: 
ness. 

Small wonder then il 
vert, soon became coi 
this direction, and w; 
at holiness meetings. 

It was, however, at 
the arrows of God pie 
was compelled at all 
the priceless gift of sa 

The Chief of the : 
his sister, came to ou: 
campaign. 

Every effort was r. 
and women to the feu 
it seemed impossible 
definite decisions. Le 
fore, the Chief altered 

Throwing himself 1 
with great power to t 
love Him, but were 11 

Hi<- message came ' 
heart, ivly need was 
mendous conflict rage 

The -enemy put ioi 
hold me back Iron.! s< 
render. His insidiou 
would people ithink? 
ing to salvation for 
be sure to put me d 
and imagine that I h 
They might even jud 
Would it not be wiser 
fication) to wait until 
of my own room? Su 
on my knees before Gi 
darts did he endeavor 
withhold me from ma! 
and there. 

But so deeply had 
upon me, that in spite 
that congregation, ai 
and fell once more at 
earnest. 

The hallowed mer 
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l HOW I SOT FULL- SKLV&TION. ,'S 



The regular holiness meetings held at our 
corps stand out prominently in the recollec- 
tions of my soldier days. 

The precious doctrine was definitely taught. 
and as a consequence enjoyed and testified to 
by not a few Of my early comrades. 

Indeed, as I look back to-day, some of those 
beautiful, consistent lives of fellow-soidiers 
of Jesus Christ stand out boldly on memory's 
page as amongst the best samples of holv 
living it has ever. been my privilege to wit- 
ness. 

Small wonder then that I, as a young con- 
vert, soon became conscious of my need in 
this, direction,, and was a regular attendant 
at holiness meetings. 

It was, however, at a special " Go " that 
the ajrows of God pierced me deeply,' and 1 
was compelled at all cost to seek and find 
the priceless gift of sanctification. ■ 

The Chief of the Staff, accompanied by 
his sister, came to our town for a week-end 
campaign. 

Every effort was put forth to lead men 
and women to the fountain for salvation, but 
it seemed impossible that night to get any 
definite decisions. Led by the Spirit, there- 
fore, the Chief altered his tactics. 

Throwing himself upon God, he appealed 
with great power to those who professed to 
love Him, but were no I yot sanctified. 

His message came with direct force to my 
heart, my need was intensified, and a tre- 
mendous ■ conflict raged within me. 

The •enemy put forth gigantic efforts to 
hold me back from so. whok-hearred a sur- 
render. His insidious suggestions, "What 
would people think? Had' 1 not been testify- 
ing to salvation for months? They would 
be sure to put me down as a 'backslider,' 
and imagine that I had got entirely wrong. 
They might even judge me as a hypocrite.. 
Would it not be wiser (if I must seek sancti- 
fication) to wait until 'I reached the privacy 
of my own room? Surely I cuuld p-et it there. 
on my knees before God ?" and with such fiery 
darts did he endeavor to slay conviction, and 
withhold me from making the surrender then~ 
and there. 

But so deeply had God's Spirit fastened 
upon r>ie, vhait in spite of all I rose up before 
that congregation, and my own comrades, 
and fell once more at the mercy seat in dead 
earnest. 

The hallowed memories of that whole- 
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soulc'd consecration linger sw«etly with me 
yet. 1 .'..■'■:■ 

I renounced every known wrong, every evil 
way, and coming to an end of self, laid 
myself, budy, soul, and spirit, as a Hying sac- 
rifice, upon God's altar. 

" Here I give myself to Thee, 

Friends, and time, and earthly stove, 
Soul and body Thine to be, 
Wholly Thine for evermore." 

I sang.it, and I meant it. Then and there, 
whilst kneeling in His presence, the- Holy 
Spirit quickened my faith and T claimed the 
blessing of full salvation, , ■■ 

Some people speak of great . ecstasy and- 
overwhelming, joy at such times. 

It did not eonie to mC thus, nevertheless 
deep down in my inrter consciousness was 
the swqpt, blessed,, calm rest which proceeds 
from the fact when one steps out with 
both feet on the promises of God, deliberately 
taking Him at His word, and absolutely .yield- 
ing obedience to, every leading of the Holy. . 
Spirit. 

My all was yielded. To be, to do, to «■' t, 
or to dare, just as Tie willed and planned for 
me., .. : ■•-. . 

Not very long after, God put .my consecra- 
tion to the test. 

He came to claim the gift, and I was face , 
to. face with the question — "Would, I give 
my life for the salvation of souls?" 

The path was heitgcrl up with difficulties. 
I could not see .my way through. But here 
was my opportunity to trust. 

My heart was ready, and my mind made 
up — ■ • 

"Yes, Lord; I will- follow, 
I. will fOIiow all the way." 

Oil, how gloriously did: He undertake for 
me. The rough- places were made smooth. 
The crooked parth was made straight. Step 
by step. I followed,. until at last I fount!' my- 
self, bag and -baggage, actually in the cars, 
which bore me away from friends, home, and 
the old corps I loved, to my first appointment 
as an ofFicer of the Salvation Army. ! ■ 



Great Mother Nature will accept us entire-- 
ly at ohr own valuation. If we choose to be 
•no more than clods of .clay, then as clods of 
clay she will use us to make soil for braver 
feet than our own. If we strive to be active 
intelligences, she will equally use, us fto far 
greater. purpose than we can guess. •* 
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ft Frustrated Oandidaturg. 

■ -\ (Continued from page 7.) 

to seek once imore after God, and was anxious 
to get right — felt indeed it was 

My Last Chance. ■ 
My disobedience had been so deliberate. Had 
' I drifted back again to carelessness and in- 
difference it must have been to have made 
total shipwreck at last. I remember saying 
in desperate mood, thai did I not get right 
before the end of the year, I should take it 
for granted that God only meant to tantalize 
me. I sought advice of religious people, at- 
tended revival services. One dear old gentle- 
man, a banker, becaime specially interested 
and strove to help me. He took ine to his 
house, wept over me, prayed with ine, ex- 
plaining wiLh utmost patience huw to come 
back to God. But I did not see it. Sunday 
night came, and I went to the Army. Some 
one suggested that it was pride that held nfe 
back; but what had I to be proud of? My 
dear old father was Color-Sergeant, one bro- 
ther an officer, *and another the Sergt.-Major 
of the corps. No, no ; it was not pride. Yet 
I failed to grasp pardon and restoration. 

" I avoided my old chums that night by a 
' detour of the road, and sought to get alone. 

" The officers did their best, but 1 was be- 
yond human help. 

" Back at my lodging I got down on my 
knees with an open Bible, pondering, agoniz- 
ing and thinking. Then God spoke to my 
soul again. Like a flash of lightning came 
back His precious word: 

" ' If we confess our sins, He is faithful and 
just to forgive us our sins.' 

"I acknowledged then and- there that it 

■ was all my fault, the result of my own wilful 
disobedience, and came to the place where I 
readijy said, ' Yes, Lord,' to what He required 
of me. • 

" .When that was yielded it was not difficult 
to claim both forgiveness and cleansing, ac- 
■■ cording to His promise. God had been will- 
ing all the. time — He faileth not. 

" That .night I slept soundly, peace was re- 
stored, I was His child once more, the prodi- 
gal returned at last. 

" The next -day I knew what lay before me 
— I must take up my cross, must confess 
Christ at once, must strive to rid myself of 
the encumbrance of debt, etc., into which I 
had sunk, and although the barriers seemed 
many and high, blocking my path, my faith 

■ did not waver that God, who had called n.e 
to be an officer, and whom I had so long dis"- 
obeyed, would clear the way as I followed 
step by step. He did, and thank God Lean 
look back on ten years of blessed service as an 
officer in the Social Work.; God called rnc, 
fitted me, and makes one to revel in its glorious 
chances, keeping my heart! tender with His 
infinite love." 

P.|gMFQR®E!iEitTS WAITED! 
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INDIA. 

Conversion Cancels Prize Fight. 

Adjt. Shanti Bai, who has commenced a 
summer campaign among the troops of the 
hills, writes : "Ths week-end has been a won- 
derful time. We cannot understand it, unless 
it is the revival spirit that has spread to India. 

" One week-night we had a small meeting, 
only eleven being present; but so still iihat 
you could hear a pin drop as three of the 
men sat with their heads drooping. All cainc 
out, two sobbing aloud I 

" The prize-fighter,, who was converted two 
or tllrce days ago, is a splendid trophy of 
grace — a great, rough, middle-aged man. He 
was completely broken down at the penitent 
form, and next day faced everyone concerned, 
and told them he could not do the prize-fight 
arranged for, because he was saved !" 

Obey Ood at M\ Oosts E 
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BRO. FORSEY GONE TO HEAVEN. 

Seal Cove. — Hearts have been saddened as the 
messenger of death has come and claimed another 
for Its own. About a year ago the doctor pronounced 
that Brother Isaac Foraey was a victim of that 
disease, consumption, For a Ions time, though 
suffering, he held out against the pleadings of 
God's Spirit, During the past winter death came 
to our . brother's home, and took his little girl of 
two and a-half years, Even uhat did not have tne 
effeet we thought It would in bringing him to God. 
Within a month and twelve days the messenger 
came again and took the only remaining little one. 
In the night meeting that followed the funeral both 
father and mother knell and gave their hearts to 
God. ,_, . 

During ii™ past four months, although unable to 
attend the meetings. Brother Forsey has proved 
God's power to keep. On July 17th the death angel 
came for him. The funeral took place on Tuesday. 
18th. Capt. Bryenton and Lieut. LeDrew assisted 
In the service. The Lieutenant song and spoke of 
the solemnity of death.- The Captain spoke fiom 
Eecl. xll. 7, and brought .before the peap;e the need 
of being ready to stand before God. 

A3 we entered the cemetery and looked at tine three 
newly-made gravts, and then at the lone mother 
and widow, oar hearts were touched, and mony 
prayers went to the throne that God would sustain 
her In this time of sore trial, and help us aU to live 
In readiness for the call.— L. T. Ulackmore. 

PROMOTION TO GLORY OF SISTER MRS. 
WELLS. 

Napa nee.— Death has visited our corps, and taken 
from our ranks Sister Mrs. Wells, who wis trans- 
- er -. e£ i ».„„, a. Deseronto corps over three months 
ago and who'has been a faithful soldier since fin- 
ing here Sister Wells went under an operation for 
cancer on Wednesday afternoon, July 13th, and the 
next evening was taken very 111. became ur.con»r..ouB, 
__ d .,<„* hptwsen eight and nine o'clock Friday 

morning. , , 

Our departed comrade was at. the barrack* on 
s.indav afternoon, Just two weeks before the day 
Th,. .vn* buried, and gave a clear testimony to God a 
power to save and to keep. Tuesday even.ng pre- 
vious to her death she attended a holiness meeting 
and testified also. .We believe she Is to-day among 
the redeemed. 

The funeral which took place the following Sun- 
day morning, was conduct "d 'by Capt. Battrlck. who 
is on special work. A h.rge crowd assembled, al- 
though the rain was falling fast. 

Our eomrade leaves a luatand and uu.ug..ver eu 
mourn their loss— F. ,E. K Rater, Capt. 

PROMOTED TO GLORY FROM INGERSOLL. 

Brother George Spraggs. a faithful soldier, a fond 
ther and good husband, has been transferred from 

' ,the fighting- line of the 

Army on earth to the 
court of the King. Sat- 
urday morning, at 7.15, 
July 29th. The mil was 
very sudden. On Friday 
evening he was as well 
as usual, attending to 
his huslneas, and had no 
more expectation of be- 
ing ealled away so sud- 
denly inuil uiijO.ie el=e. 
but was taken sick In 
the tarly morning, and 
before a dootor could be 
present his spirit -had 
sained and earth lost one 
chMdren -rVere mourning 
loss of father and husband. May God comfort 
them. 

The funeral services were -well attended. Over 
300 .people filled the barracks at three o'clock on 
Monday afternoon, and we trust a good Impression 
was made on many -hearts. The Spirit of God was 
certainly manifestly present, and four hold up their 
hands for prayers. The officers and band from 
Woodstock did ua good service, both in the barracks 
and on .the inarch to the grave. God bless you, com- 
rades, thank you. — C Jarviti, Ensign, 



did good service, and helped .to collect a good com- 
pany of mixed nationalities. The Adjutant told them 
In a loving way of the object of their coming to the 
Electric City, etc. Then they marched to the tent, 
where a good salvation meeting was held. 

Sunday iiiorn.ss meeting v.-ss p. children's meet- 
ing. A host of the little folks came out and heard 
a live story of salvation, which they will remember 
while life lasts. 

Then at 2.15 p.m. there was another splendid open- 
air meeting at the South End. on the old Lundy's 
Lane battle ground, where ninety-two years ago, 
on the 26th of July, the British and American 
troops met In a terrible death-wrestle for the pos- 
session of tne nill, and to aecide wnether iiie eJi.lcn 
.Tack or the Stars and Stripes was to wave over 
Upper Canada, The battle waged furiously until 
midnight, when British courasc and enduranee 
stood triumphant, surrounded only by the dead 
and wounded of the two brave na-tlona. But the 
old Union Jack floated over them, and It floats there 

y-t. 

A free-and-easy was held at S pjn. There was a 
good meeting, considering thnt the rain came down 
the greater part of the time. 

At the night meeting one suu&iiL salvation, which 
he found to the Joy of ihls heart. 

The concluding meeting, on Monday night, was a 
legular musical blizzard, reinforced t»y the officers 
In charge of St. Catharines and some comrades, 
amongst whom w'as Drunken 5am Weaver, who Is 
a marvelous miracle of God's saving power and 
love. Adjt. Habklrk 13 a host In himself In salvation 
work, and Capt. Mardall Is not far behind, both of 
them full of music to the finger-Alps; the eonse- 
queneo was that there was a^ splendid meeting of 
song and testimony, and when the Adjutant gave 
the Invitation two men and a woman (wife of one of 
liiS men) came forwiirn for salvation. Glory to God. 
—Eli Hlgglns. 







Niagara Falls Centre. 



Dear War Cry,— It is now about seven years since 
I had the privilege of writing tmy last report to you 
from the city of Hamilton, of a soul-stlrrlng meeting 
conducted there by Miss Booth; and' when 1 saw 
the announcement thnt the S. A. was goiiuj to open 
Arc on this place on the Erth of July, I was pleased 
tn know thnt Hi Is would be another strong Influence 
In this place added to the side of God and tho right. 
I saw Adjt, Hahklili, Capt. Mardall, and Lieut. 
Loder march out with drum, cornel, banjo and 
suitors, strong' In God's strength. The Instruments 



BURIN. We are still fighting agjinst 

Thirty-Thrae Souls, the powers of sin. and God Is 
honoring our efforts in the 
salvation of souls. During the p»»t two -weeks we 
have hnd the Joy of se.lng thirty -three precious souls 
seisins to Jszvs ar.d getting their pins forgiven. 
We are trusting in the Lord and believing for more. 
It Is ou- delight to see them come. Since Captain 
Sparks has come In charge there has .been quite a 
number saved. We are iprayln-g and believing for 
nhnw. lla — Tours in the fight, Fannie Mayo. Corps- 
Cadet. 

PRiKCE AL2EP.T, N.W.T. On Dominion Day the 
Six Prisoners Convartod, comrades had a Jay in 
the country, which was. 
1 believe, enjoyed by all. In the evening we held a 
np.tlor.plUy rn*.o*|iw. The comrades come up well, 
the novelty of the march attracting much attsnt.on. 
Barracks well filled. Convlctlou stamped upon many, 
yet no surrenders. Great revival In the Jail, elp to 
date we report six prisoners soundiy converted to 
God. Praise Ills holy name; He In Ihfi God of all, — 
Drum-Sergeant. 

PORT ARTHUR, Ont. We have had some stlr- 
Nevv Barrscks. ring times since the lost 

report, ■ Adjt. Alward, from 
Winnipeg, has been here collecting for our new 
Ijarracks, whleh Is badly needed In this town, us 
we don't know the minute we nitty be put out on the 
road. Adjt. Alward is a hustler at collecting. The 
people of this town responded very liberally, as they 
see our great need of a place to worship God- In. God 
bless them. Then on the 21st and 2Hn<! of this 
month we had the bund of officers Lhat were on their 
way to the Northwest to push on the wjr and to 
open some new corps. We hud good meetings. On 
Thursday three soula name -forwaid for salvation. 
Friday night wc had an Ice cream social. The pro- 
ceeds went tuwu.id the building fund. — 3. F. 



PETROL! A. Civic Holiday dawned bright and 
A Grand Dsy. sunny on the town of Petroll3. Sal- 
vationists, their friends and children 
were em'Jy making their way to the O. T, H. depot, 
where six coaches were In readiness to take the 
Army excursion to Huron Park. Baskets, ibajby car- 
riages, .large sun hats and small ones, were In evid- 
ence. ±iro. Juuiusuii »ni on the ~zz-z with a good 
rope for the tug-o'-war; Bro. Curry with the flag 
and «, happy "Guod-moiiilng " for everybody. Mr. 
Simpson, the genial agent, emerges from the office 
looking rather hot. Then, "All aboard!" and at 9.4B 
we are off. The children clap their hands with Joy 
at -the day's .prospects. A few stops made for -more 
passengers and -baskets, until -the seating accom- 
modation is ■ax a premium. The run to Sarnla was 
delightful. There Mr. Mills, the iManogcr, superin- 
tended Cue ItlUlttlei Lei ei^-jlL iai&c 3UC-C1 Cui'ii, and 

a run of five miles, with the addition of passing 
through the line town of Snrnla, was appreciated. 
Relnforeed now by Adjt. Sims,- Corps-Cadet Eva 
Merman, of Windsor, and. Caoi. and Mra. Gharpe, of 
iSarnlu, we airive at Huron Fork, which for shade 
trees, water pumps, amusements, boats, bathing, 
table accommodation It would be hard to beat for a 
day'3 outing. Everybody seemed to be trying to 
make everybody else comfortable and happy. Tables 
soon were spread, grace sung, blessings asked, and 
then — well, "everybody Is very busy. Every car 

with somo soldiers, friends, and children, from Port 
Huron; most of the Snrnla corps nnd Juniors; Mother 
Mapletojt came In a. llttlo late, but nona the less 



welcome, with a nice basket of apples. Haees were' 
Indulged In by hoys and girls; a tine tug-c'-war be- 
tween the married and slngile men; and Ihen ih ( . 
looked-for meetings. The band stand was called Intu 
udc, and with 100 soldiers, their friends and children, 
the blood-and-flre flz& and the bass drum It iyas a 
fine sight. Representatives of the diner, nc i-orps 
were called upon. .Mrs. Beafcley, Mrs. Thompson. 
Mrs. LeCocq, sang. Capt. and Mrs. Sharpe. Brother 
Beasley, Scrgt. -Major and -Mrs. Churchill, Tieas. 
Thompson, and others spoke. Adjt, Sims read u fe.v 
verses from the Bible. Mrs. Bryson took up the 
offering, which amounted to M; then the doxoiogy. 
Two fine groups were taken of the parly by 31 r 
Them. . Trcas. Hon«, of Petrolia. had arranged for 
a large bunch of fine bananas to be dlslrltjuieJ 
among the children; of course they were all ih ro. 
Did you ever aae bananas go? Ask Treos. Htm,., 
The merry-go-round waa kept going at high pres- 
sure throughout the day; the big as well as Ihe small 
caught the fever. Tea was soon ready, and li is 
amazing a day like this where all the good Hihi^i 
come from; but we are told not to ask too many 
questions. The fine line of -carp are drawn u;> ,111 i 
the return Is made to the Tunnel Station In good 
time to transfer to the special train awaiting. The 
run back to Petrolia was enjoyed,, where ih^ -l.iy 
came to an end all to short for a great number. \V- 
were tired, not hungry, -but happy. We w.re .«.-i-i-y 
Indeed uit not 'having Sergt.-Major Mr.i Blai-kwi-il 
with us, who vvo.3 detainee at bortie through 1 In. 
sickness of her husband, but we are glad to n;iy iu 
the time of writing that he is Improving an;l hopes 
soon to be around aga.n. We were more than 
pleased at the fine arrangements made for us by the 
train and stieet car officials, also those aL the H^rk, 
and desire to thank them all very much. — One who 
was there. 

SEAFORTH. Since ccmlrts to Scuf.irth 

International meatip-n. 3 am glad to repon 011:1 we 
are having victory. Though 
still alone, God has been blessing us. and the com- 
rades have £tood by me. We also had a wond. rful 
time here In the International Demonstration given 
by Ensign Poole. Everyone enjoyed them -Dives 
much. We are in to w.n souls for God. — -Lieut. E. 

ST. JOHN'S !!, Nfld> Powerful meetings were 
Eighteen Souls. held here all day on Sunday. 

From the knee-dr.ll in the 
early morning i-lxiit -thrnus-h the day nhe Lord was 
with us In mighty power. At our flrst meeting 'lie 
soldiers, Inspired by -Captain Henderson's example, 
claimed strength and victory, and at the homes, 
meeting, conaucied by Cupi. Juii«, four lC-U-i; li'jr- 
rendered fully to God, and v,-c cloecd this very Inter- 
esting meeting about two o'clock In the afternoon. 
The afternoon meeting was at thr. e, and m.my testi- 
monies were given In the spirit, u-nu Oa£ii cosratlc 
seemed to receive fresh inspiration there Cor the 
evening flght. In spite of the heat, quite a number 
of people were present, and the spirit of conv.cllon 
waa very evident. After a solemn reminder by Capt. 
Jones that Judgment against sin was sure, although 
postponed for a season, one girl ventured to make 
her nS^y to the front, and committed herself entirely 
to God. Many others were deeply convicted, but 
went away resisting the Spirit, Wc trust that some 
of them may yet be won .before It Is too late. A 
real hallelujah wlni-up closed our Sunday's meel'iig.*. 
Then almost eaoh night during the week ve hive 
witnessed God's saving and sanctifying power — live 
for sancllficatlon, six for salvation, and seven child- 
ren, making tt total of eighteen for the week. 'Co 
Ona be H .!! glory am! praise. — E. Walsh, Lieut. 

WINNIPEG. "Can ye not discern the 

Many Souls Saved, elgns of the times." The 
world .has been won for Jesus 
step by step. Winnipeg la undergoing a Hplrltuai 
chanse. Scores are seeking the Saviour. The d l- 
ferent mlslson halls are crowded, and the dear old 
Army berracki? at roll call 13 well filled, and sinners 
almost nightly seeking «mlvatlon, Tlrelesa to energy, 
ni-giitly uplifiins the blooS-'tnined banner, with 

the great Joy of seeing sinners finding, peace aiid 
puruun. We have said Kooil-uye -to out eld leaders, 
and have welcomed our new, and -we are Jooklng for- 
ward to victory in the future ats wc have seem In 
the jMst. -Trusting all to Jesua our leader wc are 
fighting still the good flght of faith, staff -C<i|iui.i:; 
Coombs and wife, our new officers, won the hearts 
of the people on sight, and have- made themseives 
quite at home; have become "Westerners" In fact, 
and If looks carry weight are doing exceedingly 
well. We had a visit of "a ray of sunshine " tn the 
person of Major Winter, who ior two days held this 
crowds spellbound by his narratives of Australia" 
Army life. The Major, wlio la not very tall In body. 
iiHuie it uii up in spirit, we iclt the power "t in*- 
addresses, and the results Were made -manifest by 
many seeking Jesus. Brigadier BurdHt and StafT- 
Capt. Taylor, who are In charge of the North- Went 
Province, have Just completed a week's revival meet- 
ings. All praise and slory *o -ficd. Through their 
efforts many found -peace and pardon. On Butuloy 
morning alx were out for ^notification, and Sunday 
evening ten sought Christ. We have this past week 
been blessed by the visit of fifteen officers from the 
East, who are appolnteJ to new stations In the West- 
This next week will And Winnipeg with another corps, 
ir. ;h"s; of Adit. Pr-»". ih»u<'r known In Army circles 
as " Happy Day." The first gun In tills corps win 
de fired on Tuesday next, bo look out for tho ropnrJ. 
— B. D. K. J 
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TWILLINGATE. since last report we have had 
Four Souls. a visit from our P. O., Mu.,or 
Crelghlon, and Chancellor, Slart- 
Capt. Morris. They were with us Suurday night 
and all day Sunday. We hud a musical meal.n K on 
Saturday night, which 1 think was much appreciated 
by the people, and good meetings all day on Sunday. 
We finished the day with four souls at the cross. 
Some of the people are gone away to their summer 
duties, but wc arc still marchLr.s forward. A. M. 
Anatey. 

WH1TB0URNE, Nfld. Whltibourne seems to be a 
Som? Good Cases. llilug uf Hie past in some 
things, but not at all. We 
are having splendid times here. Soii'Ih are ec-i.tln- 
saved In our cottage meetings, as .this la the only 
barracks we -have as yet, but we are believing for 
treater things In the near future. There have been 
a few souls savtd during the summer, one of ihem 
being a Roman Catholic, She Js taklne - her stand at 
the front, and ha& her name down to be enrolled on 
Friday next. In one of her testimonies she said 
that there "has (been a thorough change taken place 
In her heart, and for the first time has h«d the 
privilege of looking Into the ■pages of the Word or 
God and feels like singing all the time. We have 
rented the Methodist school Jor the enrolment. Look 
out for something .better next week. We have been 
visited by Oapt. Stxton, of Blaketown corps, and 
with Christ as our leader we are keeping the lire 
burning. — W. Grove, Cottage Correspondent. 



YOHKVILLE. Captain Weir and Lieut. 

Moving Heavenward. Heron, our new officers, are 
■meeting with success on 
every hund. I feel more than ever like emphasizing 
the fact that what we need and what we must have 
to carry on Gud's work successfully Is a good leader 
—one filled with th» fiw»r of 'the Holy Ghost, one 
filled willi a passion fur .souls, one filled with the 
Spirit of our dear Master who says "Come." In 
preference to " Go." Our officers are filling t.he 
bill at Yorkvllle. God bless them abundantly. We 
are now holding open-air meetings on Tuesday, 
Thursday and Saturday evenings through the week, 
and tlivse on Sundays— mur.ilng, afternoon, and night 
— and they are rousers. Our collections are more 
than doubled, the imei-psl. is keen, and best of all. 
thank God, the results are good. Everything !joes to 
show that the Yorkvllle corns and vicinity appre- 
ciate the efforts put forth for Jesus' sake. We are 
moving 'heavenward, our outlook is good, and It's 
not brought about -by forms or ceremonies. "Not by 
might, nor by power, but by My Spirit, satth the 
Lord." Last Sunday God was indeed wlth'us stirring 
up His people and convincing sinners of "righteous- 
ness and of judgment to ornic." God honored our 
faith by one precious soul at the mercy sea", who 
testified that all was now n-i the altar to t.?kfi it 
back no more. Amen, oti.ers were on the point 
of yielding. We are praying and expecting sreat 
things to transpire at Yorkv.lle In the near future. 
We were much pleased to have with us in the after- 
noon one of our must d.-vuled suldiern, in the person 
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of Mrs. Colonel Jacdbs, who has been spend lug a 
few weeks In New Ontario with .the Colonel, previous 
to hlB departure for the Old Country. Mrs. Jacobs 
took oharge of the meeting, amd needless to say it 
went with a swing. We all realized Hint It was good 
to be there. Last, 'but not least, we haJ with us 
Ensign and Mrs. Moniellflnd, who are hhout to leave 
Canada, and the Union Jasclt "to take up their abode 
In New York City, and to again tight under Com- 
mender Booth and the Stars and Stripes. The En- 
sign and his wife are old officers at our corps, there- 
fore there Is always a standing Invitation for them 
to come and see us. We a!! Ic'.n In s=y!^s. '' God 
bless you both In your new field of labor." — J. E. 
JarvlE, See, 




4991. LOVBRSIDGE, WHMAM (or SanderB). Age 
3-1. Five Cecl. Dark lialr and complexion, blue 
eyes; Englishman; .laborer, i^ast known address, 
Red Head, N.B. 




Loversidga, Wm. ThomEen, Lajritz. 

4994. THOMSEN, LiAUKITZ HEN'RIK. Boi ti In 
Odor.sc, Denmark, Slay 4th. 1SS2. Last known ad- 
dress (two years a.go) was Sees. 113 Grassett, C.P.R., 
Ont, 

4045. W ATKINS, ISABELLA CATHARINE (nee 
Scott). Ase 34 years, height Bft. Bin., domestic, dark 
hair and eyes. Missing since May 22nd, '05. Lasi 
known address, Ratho, Ont. 




Watkins. 



Franz Bauoni, 



B014. EAZZONI, IfRANZ, of Verso, Italy. Left 
Zurich, In lt»u2. lor Toronto. 

C013. THOMPSON, PETER CRA.ME21, or Thom- 
sen. Born at Christiana, July, 1878. Tall man, blue 
■.yes, defer— .cd, cloddy feet, much addicted to drink. 
Has ibeen in America since the spring of 1900; flrst 
In Winnipeg, Man., Fort William, Ont., Spokane, 
Wafil)., and Walla Walla, Wash. In August. .1904, 
he wrote from Seattlfr, Wash., that he was going to 
Grand Porks, B.C. 

5015. RAWLINS, EDWIN GBOR.GE. Age 35, 
h-tght Eft. Gin., medium hair, dark brown eyes, rather 
dark complexion, cabinet .maker. 

5016. BROWN. MILES THOMAS. Age 75, rather 
tall, dark hair mid eyes. Missing since May 14th, 
1875. Last known addreBS 109 Exeter St.. Bradford, 
Yorkshire. Served In ine 17th Lancers and London 
Mounted Police. 

Kni9. G-ARDINIE-R, wTttjam _a_ Age 73. horsi 
doctor, height Bft. 2ln., very poor eyesight. Last 
known adureaa, Ploton. Ont. XiigJit hair, wore rather 
Ions- light colori-d beard. If dead, would like to know 
when and where he dle4. 

4993. GRAHAM, ROBERT. Age 70s 5 ft. u In.; 
black hair; blue eyes; coachman; missing about 37 
yeara. Last known address, Toronto, Ont., Canada. 

4093. SEXTON, MARY ANNE. Age 38; ft. 
6 In.; dark lialr; clear complexion; blue eyes; by 
crofeaslon a nurse. 

4995. LINDQUIST. ALBERT V. 55 years of use. 
Arrived In the U.S.A. in 1S73. Lived for a time near 
Paxton, U.S.A. May have been In Canada. Matter 
of ffreat Importance will reach h'lm If he will com- 
inunlcale with the Enquiry Department. 

-1938. JOHNSON, WILLIAM. Age 21. Lett Win- 
nipeg two years ago. La£t heard of In Rowland, 
II. C, last March. May have gone to the Yukon. 
Will hear of something to his advnntage, 

4967. PATON, HOWARD N. A|je 1C; dark com- 
plexion; scar on left cheek; left his home on the 25th 
of May. Very fond of the Army; miiiy attend meet- 
ings. 

4998. INGHAM, ROBERT. Affc about 42 yeara; 
S ft., 9 In.; dark hair; brown eyes. Last known ad- 
dress, Palmercton, Out. W&a In the corn trarte In 
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THE SOLO OF THE WEEK. 

Tune.— Thou Art a Mighty Savionr (BJ. 7S). 
Blessed Lamb of Calvary, 
Thou boat done great things tor me; 
■ Tliou didst leave Thy home above. 
Thou didst sutler out of love. 

■Chorea 

Thou art a mighty Saviour, 

Thy love can never waver. 

Thou shalt be mine forever. 

And Thine slcm TSu ha. 

Thou wast to the slaughter led, 
Thou didst bow Thy sacred head; 
'Twas for me Thy blood was split, ■ 
That 1 might be cleansed from mrltt. 

In Thy mercy, rich and free, 
Thou hast pardoned even me;. 
Thou hast kept me every hour. 
By Thy Holy Spirit's power. 

Draw 5»e nearer, Lord; to Thee, 
May my life a ilessins he; 
May It be a life of love, 
• Lord, Eumply me from a-hovo. 

; * Now, Lord, let Thy life so shine, 

That the world may know I'm Thine; 
May I bear much fruit In Thee, 
That will stand eternally. 



FULL SALVATION. 

TuDe. — Consecration. . . 

My body, soul, and spirit, 

Jesus, 1 give to Thee; 
A consecrated ottering, 

Thine evermore to be. 

Chorus. 
My all la on tie altar, 

■!'!! take It back no more, 
'Never, never, never, 

I'll take It bick no more. 

Jesus, onlghty Saviour, 1 

: I trust in Thy jrreat name; 

1 look for Thy salvation, 

i Thy promise ncj I claim. 

Oh, let the Are descending 

Just now upon soy sou! 
Consume my humble offering. 

And cleanse an I make me <whole, 

I'm Thine, O blessed Jesus, 
Washed In Thy precious blood; 

Now seal me by "hy Spirit, 
A uacriSce to Gci ; < : 



TO THE FRONT. 

Tune.— Victory for Me (BJ. 69). 

3 To the front, the cry in ringing, 
To the front, your >place Is there; 
In the cuufUul uieu ure Wu-utcd, 

Men of hope and faith and prayer. 
Selfish, ends auaii eiaini no right 

From the toattle's post to talte us; 
. inear shall vanish la the fight. 

For triumphant God will make ua. 

Chorus. 
No retreating, hell defeating, shoulder to shoulder 

we stand, 
God looks down^and glory crov,-jie our conquering 

band. 
Victory for me, through the blood of Christ my 

Saviour) 
Victory tor me, through the prccioua Wood! 

To the front, the flgflit Is rasing, 

Christ's own banner leads the way; 
Every power and thought engaging, 

■Might filvlne shall be our stay. 
We have heard the cry fcr help 

JETtim the dying millions round us; 
"We've received the royal command, 

From our dying Lord who found us, 

To the front, no more delaying, 

Wounded spirits need thy care; 
> To the front, the Lord obeying, 

Stoop to hetp Wie dying there. 
Broken iieuiis cum u'lfhtcd !".0F", 

Slaves of sin and degradation, 
Watt for thee to love to bring, 

Holy peace and liberation. ., , 



A CALL I O WAn. 



Tune.— Who'U Fight for the Lord (B.B. 15). 

4 Who'll light for the Lord everywhere. 
Till we march by the river of light. 
Where the Lamb leads His hosts free from care. 
All robed in their garments of white? 

Chorus. 
Everywhere! Who'll fl^ht for the Lord everywhere? 

Oh, think of the fiends everywhere. 
Who on man's ruined nature have trod; 

Of the curses that breathe on the air. 
From souls wandering far from their God. 

O Saviour, lead me everywhere, 
Till each sin-burdened soul finds Thy rest; 

Till the prey from the mighty we tear, 
And our country Willi Thy peace 1h blest 

I'll figbt for the Lord everywhere, 

For the terrible need 1 can see; 
Many dying In sin everywhere, 

My Jesus alone can seL free. 

WHAT ARE YOU LIVING FOR 1 



6 



Tune.— N.B.B. 289. 
Oh, what are you living for, comrade? 

Oh. what Is your purpose in life? 
What are you doing, my comrade. 

To banish away sin and strife? 
Is Jesus flrst in your affection? 

Is sinners' salvation your aim — 
To bring everyone to subjection 

And glorify His precious name? 

Chorus. 



Ob, 



the war consecrated? 
r you Ggntlns for God? 



g| 



Oh, say, art y\iii flghti-.g, my eoxraae, 

In tills mighty salvation war? 
And can God depend on you, comrade, 

Is He of your loyalty sure? 
Are you for the war consecrated, 

To follow where'er He may lead? 
Or have you for years hesitated 

To give yourself for the world's need? 

Poor sinners are dying, mj comrade. 

So careless they're rushing to hell, 
Oh, will you not scop them, my comraae — 

Of Jesus' great love to them tell? 
Oh, will you not, comrade, surrender — 

your all to the service of God? 
And live for His glory and honor, 

And fight 'neath the fire and the blood? 



JESUS CALLS ME. 



Tune. — N.B.B. 169. 
Jesus calls me, I am golnjj 

Where Ke opens up the T.ay, 
To the tolling in His vineyard, 

Shrinking not a single day. 

Chords. 



Where He le=ds me T will follow. 
I will follow nil the way. 

Friends may shun me, tolls await me, 
Care and sorrow be my lot; 

But I've chosen Christ my Saviour, 
I am gi>lng, call me not. 

Jesus calls me, I am golntf 
To the life He wills for me; 

This poor world can't still the aching 
Of my heart, or Bet It free. 

Oh, what anxious, bitter- sorrow' 
Does this world give with Its strife! 

But with Jesus — oli, whit glory! 
Ending la eteres! !lf». 

Jesus calls me, I am going; 

Friends and neighbors, come with me 
Hasten now and gain solvation, 

For the fountain's full and free. 



ARRESTED BY CALVARY'S LAMB. 

Tune. — N.B.B. 41. 
Tn evil Innir T tnnlr cTelli,hf 

Unsiwed by shame or fear, 
TiU a now object met my sight, 
, And stopped 'my wild career. 



Chorus. 

Oh, the Lamb, 4he bleeding Lamb, the Lamb of 
Calvary, 

The Lamb that was slain, that llveth again, to in- 
tercede for me. 



Tn agony and blood, 
Who Ssed His dying eyes on me 
As near the cross I stood. 

Sure never till my latest for'sada 

Can I forget that look; ' 
It seemed to charge me with His d-ath. 

Though not a word He spoke. 

My conscience felt and owned my guilt. 

And plunged me In despair; 
I saw my sins His blood had split 

And helped to nail Him there. 

A second look He gave, which said, 

"I freely all forgive; 
This blood Is for thy ransom paid, 

I die that thou mayst live." 




Ensign Paolo. — TUIsonburg, Aug, 25; Slmcoe, Aug. 
26, 27; Norwich. -Aug. 38. 29; Woodstock. Aug. 30. 3i; 
Ingersoll, Sept. 1, 2, 3; London.. Sept. 4. 

<3> <& •$■ 
Ensign Campbell.— Londonderry. Aug. 26, 27 ; 
Parrsboro, Aug. 28; Sprlnghill, Aug. 29; Amheist, 
Aug. 30; Sackville, Aug. 31; Hlll.sboio. Sept. 2 : 
Sussex, Sept 3, 4; Campb^lton, Sept, 0; Newcastle, 
Sept T; Chatham, Sept. 8. 

'& 4> #■ " ■ 
Ensign Blass^— Midland, Aug. 2G. 27. 2S: 'Or/Ufa. 
Aug. 29: Barrie, Aug. 30; Newmarket, Au^. 31; Au- 
rora, Sept L 

^> -S* & 

Ensign Edwards. — Kingston, August 2S. 27, 
28 ; Sunbury,' Aug. 29 ; Gananoque, Aug, 30, 31 ; 
Brockvllle, Sept 1; Preacott Sept 2, 3, 4; Mnrrls- 
burg. SeDt 5. 6: Cornwall, Sept 7. 8: Montreal L, 
Sept S, 10, 11; Montreal !L. Sept 12, IS: Sherbrooke, ;.■ 
Sept. 14, 15; Coatlcooko, Sept 16, : 17, 18; Quebec, 
Sept. la, 20 zl. 

ADDRESSES OF OUR RESCUE HOf<ES. 

Toronto Hospital, 25 Esther St 
Toronto Shelter (Women), OS Farley Ave. 
Toronto Shelter (Children). 916 Tonge St. 
Loudon, Ont, Riverview Ave. 
Hamilton, 13 Mountain Ave. W. 
Ottawa. S4S Daly Ave. 
Montreal Que., 460 Seigneurs St 

St. John, N.B., 36 St James at 

Halifax, N.S., 48 GotlinKen St 

St. John's, Nfld., 28 Crook^St, 

Winnipeg, Man., Grace Hospital. : 486. Young St. 

Calgary, N.W.T. 

Note. — No person shouM be sent to any Home 
without first having ascertained that they can be 
received. All communications to be addresser) to 
the Mtttron, 

SERVANTS' R^GfSTRY. 

Glrla coming to the city for service should write 
first to Brlgadter Stewart, or come SfMt to her 
office at the Temple, cor. James and Albert Streets, 
to register. We are in a position to find the best 
situations, ua well as to t22s 2. SUH?T~ Intersst In 
»!r!5 whose horns In out=!2e th* oitT, r™>«?? "* Basis'. 



STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OF THE 6REAT 

Many officers, and others. woulS like to obtain the 
stereoscopic views, of the ffrear International Con- 
gress, which have beers reproduce *n the War Cry 
during the last year or so. Arrangements have been 
made: to supply a nvi w£ fifty of these fine pholo- 
irr&phls vlew» for 15, post paid to any address In 
Canada. Apply to the Trade Office, S. A. Clludrl, 
Winnipeg, Man, ' 

FOR SALc. 

A Jeffries Concertina, In B flat, with 32 keys, merit 
nlckle tops and keys, six-told bellows, nearly 
new, In ilenther ense, coat over $30, Baminia?;'- 1 " 
Thomas Adams, Water Street, Belleville, On!.. 
offers for S2C. ' ■ 

WANTED I 

i«n>i ia sntinU war rrv nubscrlptlons In places 

where no Army corps Is located. Liberal wrj^s. 

Apply to the Editor, ffw CsT?, J«nw»n<l AHwi *"9. 

Toronto. 




SAMD0 



2lst Year. 







^A^ 



I 1 







